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	1. Chapter 1

Hi. Well this is my first story so I am not exactly sure how to go about this, I do love writing and I really want to get this idea out of my head. So here goes nothing

6 year old Hiccup Haddock was waiting for the bus when all of a sudden he was pushed into the mud puddle in front of him, soaking his big green jacket and brown pants. He quickly got up and turned around and low and behold, there was Sheldon, Hiccups nine-year-old bully. He had been picking on Hiccup ever since he had started school when he was four.

"Oops, sorry I didn't see you down there, loser. Next time get out of my way." Sheldon holds up a fist, making Hiccup flinch. He had started getting beat up when he turned six. Hiccup quickly nods and tries to shrink down into his oversized jacket, his big green eyes just poking out at the top. He mumbles, "Okay, sorry."

" _I'm really lucky his other friends weren't here. They would have for sure beaten me up."_

Hiccup looks down at his clothes. He is covered in mud, even his auburn hair has a bit in it. He lifts the back of his sleeve that didn't get wet and wipes his face. He looks at it and there was a smear of mud on his sleeve, which was also probably on his face as well.

"_Great. My daddy is going to be so mad at me…"_

The bus rolls up and the door opens. Sheldon steps on first, shoving Hiccup out of the way. Hiccup makes his way halfway up the steps when the bus driver, a grouchy old man, stops him.

" Uh uh, no way your getting on my bus like that boy." Hiccup looks at him with wide eyes. "But…"

"I don't care! Get off my bus!"

Hiccup lowers his head as the other kids on the bus start laughing at him and walks back down the stairs, almost tripping on one of the steps. He has barely gotten off the bus when the doors slam shut. As it drives by him, one of the kids throws an eraser out the window and it hits him in the head, making him lose his balance and land right on his back in the mud puddle. Again.

Hiccup can hear the kids on the bus laughing as he sits up. He can feel the cold, muddy water soak through his clothes, making him shiver. Tears start running down his face as he begins to cry when he watches the bus turn a corner and out of sight.

"_Why do they all not like me? What did I ever do wrong?"_

When Hiccup finally stands up, he takes off his dragon book bag to see if anything got ruined, which of course it did. Everything inside was wet and muddy. "Oh no my drawings!" he takes them all out of him little folder, decorated with dragon stickers, to find them all wet and ruined. He starts to cry again and starts to shiver from the cold October air.

His mother and father are still home as he walks through the door, almost running into his giant of a father, Stoick Haddock. The top of his head reaches the middle of his thigh. Hiccup runs right into his fathers leg, making Stoick turn to Hiccup.

"Hiccup! What are you still doing here? Shouldn't you be on the bus? Why are your clothes all dirty?"

Hiccup just stares up at his father with teary eyes and a muddy face. Valerie, Hiccup's mother steps in front of Stoick and crouches down to Hiccup's level, while giving Stoick a knowing look. Stoick gets the hint and does the same.

"Hiccup," Valerie starts gently, "what happened to you?"

Hiccup starts crying and doesn't even say anything for a good five minutes. Stoick just rubs his arm and Valerie gently strokes his hair. He eventually lifts his head and tells his parents about what happened, Sheldon, the bus driver, and the eraser, in which Valerie lifts the side of his bangs and sure enough there is a small bruise on the corner of his forehead.

He then zips open his book bag and pulls out all of his school work and Stoick lets out a disappointed aww Hiccup drops the papers to the floor, showing he didn't care about them as much as his drawings, which he pulls out next. It's his mothers turn to let out a disappointed aww.

Hiccup speaks up. "They are all ruined. I worked so hard on them, and now look at them." He said with a sad voice and a tear running down his face.

Stoick responds, "Well then this is a sign."

"A sign of what?" Hiccup asks with confusion written all over his face

"A sign that even these were good, you can do bigger and better things and try your best and make amazing pieces of art and show those bullies how amazingly talented you are. Something that they are just jealous of you for. You should use this experience for motivation."

Valerie stares at her husband in awe and shock and Hiccup just stares at him blankly for a moment before nodding his head okay. Stoick nods in approvable and continues speaking, "You are going to become the strongest and bravest of them all, okay?" Hiccup hesitantly nods again and Stoick lightly lifts his chin with his finger and grabs his arms and puts them by his side instead of Hiccup twiddling with his fingers as a habit. He leans back and nods approvingly again and doesn't say anything else until Hiccup suddenly sneezes.

"Sorry." Hiccup then wipes his nose with his sleeve, unintentionally smearing with mud. Valerie gives Hiccup a soft smile and Stoick lets a light chuckle. Its turns into a full out laugh when Hiccup starts hiccupping. Stoick and Valerie give each other a knowing look and look back to Hiccup. "Our little Hiccup, huh?" Hiccup smiles shyly and lets out another hiccup. All three of them laugh that time.

6 year old Jackson Overland was peeking from behind the corner of the wall on the top of his stairs, while his almost-full term pregnant mother, Heather, was argueing with his father, Micheal. He couldn't quite understand what they were saying, since they were both yelling at the same time. His father turned away while Heather was still yelling at him. Micheal looked at her for a second before slapping her across the face.

Jacks big brown eyes become wide, and he gasps. Despite his young age, he knew you werent supposed to hit a girl, much less a girl in his mommy's condition. He runs down the stairs as fast as he could and shoves Micheal, which doesn't do much. He yells at him with his high-pitched voice, "Don't hit Mommy!"

Micheal looks at Jackson glaring up at him, brown eyes watering and bottom lip trembling. He sighs, looks at Jackson and then at Heather, who has tears running down her face and is clutching her round stomach. "I know Jack. I'm sorry. I just cant do this anymore." Micheal turns around and leans against the counter, not even seeing if Heather was okay.

Heather wipes her tears and turns to Jack, who is now trembling and crying. "Jack, can you please go up to your room?" He looks at her in worry and then looks at Micheal. She nods her head in reasurrance. He shakes his head okay and slowly turns around and walks back up the stairs. He takes one more look back at his parents, who haven't moved from their spots. He takes a deep breath before walking into his room.

He lays down on his blue covered twin bed and cuddles into his snow seal stuffed animal. He lays there for he doesn't know how long, just letting his thoughts run wild.

_"Why did Daddy hit Mommy? What did he mean by 'he can't do this anymore'? Does he hate me and Mommy? Is he gonna hit me?"_

His thought were broken when Heather walked into his room. He sits up bed and watched her as she slowly walks over to his bed and lies down with him. He scoots over to make room for her, which is kinda hard to do on his small bed. He lies back down and faces her. He can still see the tear stains on her face and he frowns.

"Mommy?" he asked tentively. "Yes Jack?" she responds as she strokes his unrulely hair. "Why did Daddy hit you?" She sighs and puts her hand on his shoulder. "Daddy did that because he was angry. But that is not an excuse. It was very wrong of him to do that. You should never hit a girl or woman. Granted I would prefer you to not hit anyone, just don't hit girls, okay?" Jack nods quickly. "I know Mommy. Dont hit girls. But still try to not hit anyone. Okay."

She smiles at him and nods her head. "Okay. Now lets go to sleep. You still have school tomrrow, young man." He makes a noise of dissapproval and responds "But I'm not even tired!", in which he does a enormous yawn afterwards. Heather laughs, "Yeah okay. Come on, go to sleep." "Okay Mommy. Goodnight." His eyes slip shut. " Goodnight Jack. Have sweet dreams." and then she closes her eyes and falls asleep.

Jack practically falls off the bus laughing the next day after school ended, and all of his friends are laughing with him. Jack has a lot of friends, and they all live in his gigantic neighborhood. There's Bunny, who got his nickname because of his real name, E. Aster Bunnymund and his love for bunnies. The 'E' stands for Eliazar, not the most popular name, obviously. Then there is Sandy, a really short, kinda chubby, mute kid who was outcasted because of his muteness, but they all took him in. His real name is Sanderson McSnoozie. There's Tooth, a really hyper girl, whose real name is Anna Parker, but her mom is a dentist and she kinda passed on the obsession with teeth, hence Tooth. Then there is Pitch, a kinda creepy, very tall and lanky kid. His real name is Pitchiner Black.

As Jack is walking down the street, he accidently gets shoved by Snotlout, whose real name Steven Jorgenson. He got it because apparently when he first tried saying his name as a baby, he couldn't pronouce it correctly, and it kinda stuck. Then there are the twins, Railey "Ruffnut" Thorston and Thomas "Tuffnut" Thorston. They got there names from everyone thinking they are rough, tough, and nutty. Astrid Hofferson, whose name means viking princess and any time anyone tried giving her a nickname, she punched them in the arm. Finn " Fishlegs" Ingerman walked right into Astrid because his nose was in a book made for 3rd graders. She turned around and punched him in the arm, making him drop his book.

The heavy set boy with thin legs rubbed his arm when Camille "Camicazi" Cooke stopped laughing and said, "Astrid, you should really stop hitting people, it's not funny." Asrid looked at her and laughed and said "Then why are you smiling, huh?" "I dont know okay just say sorry!" Astrid sighs and picks up Fishlegs book and hands it to him. "Sorry, just next time watch where you are going." He looks at her and says "Thanks Astrid." He gives her a small smile and she returns it.

All of them continue walking until they start breaking off into their respective houses. Now all that's left are Jack, Camicazi, and Fishlegs. Jack's house comes into view and he takes off for it, turning his head back and yelling "See you guys tomrrow!" "Bye!" they yell back.

Jack runs inside and sets his bag down by the door. He takes his jacket off and leaves it on the floor. "Honey can you hang your jacket up please?" Heather call from the kitchen. "Okay Mommy, sorry." Jack hangs up his jacket and walks into the kitchen to see his mother sitting down on the bench on one side of the island counter. Her hands are folded and are underneath her chin, and Jack can see tears running down her face again.

"Mommy what's wrong?" Heather looks at him, "Jack sweetie come sit down." Jack walks up and sits down next to her. "Honey I need to talk to you about your Daddy." Jack looks confused for a second, but nodded his head anyway. "Jack, your daddy...he left sweetie.. " "What do you mean 'he left'? Like he went to the store?"

Heather looks at Jack with the saddess eyes Jack had ever seen his mother with. "No sweetie, as in he is not coming back. Its ok if you don't understand right now, but from now on, it's just gonna be you and me." Even though he is still a little confused, he nods anyway, "Well me, you and the baby." he says. Heather sighs. "Yes Jack, me, you, and the baby" and she brings him in for a hug.

_**Okay let me explain a few things**_

_**1. Hiccup currently lives in berk, and jack currently lives in burgess**_

_**2. i added camicazi because i wanted to**_

_**3. jacks mother is about 8 months pregnant(i know crazy right)**_

_**4. jacks birthday is jan. 21 and hiccups is feb. 29 and the rest of the kids are around 6-7 years old. if you want descriptions of each, i will make a seperate post or something.**_

_**5. sorry if i made any spelling mistakes and all that stuff**_

_**6. tell me in the coments for anything i need to improve on. like i said i am new to this so...**_

_**7.i think thats it. anymore questions ask me in the comments**_


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

**This chapter will be all about jack**

November 15

"Jack, call 911."

Jack and his mother were sitting watching the Saturday morning cartoons when she all of a sudden let out a moan of pain. Heather stood up and when she did, water splashed beneath her feet.

"Mommy what's happening?" Jack asks, very worried for his mother. "Jack, sweetie, call 911, the baby is coming." Jacks eyes get bigger then golf balls, and Heather is a little afraid that they are going to pop out of his head.

Jack continues standing there until Heather raises her voice slightly, "Jack call 911, Mommy cannot drive right now. Now!" Jack snaps out his trance and runs to the kitchen yelling "Sorry, just hold on mommy!"

When Jack reaches the phone he has to climb on the counter to get to it. Jack grabs the phone and dials the number.

"Hello? 911? Hi, my mommy said she is having her baby, and that she can't drive. What? Okay. Hold on. Mommy! The people want to know if your water broke?" Jack says in a questioning tone, not quite knowing what that means.

Heather breathlessly chuckles, panting. "Yes honey it did!" She lets out another moan of pain.

Jack turns back to the phone and continues talking. "My Mommy said yes it did. She sounds like she's in pain. Can you please just hurry? I'm really scared."

Heather hears Jack say this, "Honey there is no need to be scared, just tell the people our address, and tell them-" she was cut off by a loud groan escaping her throat. Heather pants a bit more, catching her breath before speaking again." Tell them to hurry up okay?"

Jack yells "Okay! Our address is, um, 237 Maplewood Drive. And hurry up." By now, Jack had already started tearing up.

No more then 5 minutes later, the police and an ambulance are at the door. Jack lets them in and they put Heather on a stretcher. They roll her out and Jack sees his friends and their parents gathering around, gasping and talking to themselves.

"What's going on Jack?" Astrid calls. He looks at her before climbing in the ambulance. "My Mommy is having her baby!" and then the ambulance doors slam shut.

When they get to the hospital, Jacks mother is taken behind big swinging doors. "Wait! Mommy!" Jack tries to go with her but a nurse holds him back, telling him he is not allowed to go back in there with her. "But she's my Mommy! I wanna make sure she's okay!"

The nurse looks at him with empathetic eyes, and sighs. Jack is gasping for air as tears run down his face, his entire body shaking because of the confusion of the entire situation. "Hey, your mommy is going to be okay, alright? You need to let the doctors do their job and help her okay?" the nurse tells him in a soft voice.

Jack looks at her and lets out a high-pitched breath. He nods his head and swallows. "I'll even sit with you while we wait okay?" the nurse offers. Jack nods and grabs her hand. She leads him over to a sitting area and they sit down together.

3 hours pass and Jack is starting to get antsy.

"Where's my mommy? You said she was going to be okay!" Jack turned toward the nurse and glared at her, brown eyes starting to water again. He had stopped crying when the nurse started talking to him, even though in the back of his mind, he was still worried.

"Jack, honey, be nice."

Jack whips around, and there is his Mommy, sitting in a wheelchair, holding a tiny bundle of blankets.

Jack gasps and yells "Mommy!" he sprints over to her only for Heather to stop him in his tracks. "Eh eh,_ slowly _come over here. You don't want to hurt her."

Jack looks at her with bright eyes. "Her?" he says while walking over to his mother. As he gets closer, he can see a very tiny face, eyes shut tight. He now stands in front of his mother, looking down at the small bundle in her arms.

Jack looks at her with wonder. "Awe, she so cute and tiny Mommy." he keeps looking back and forth between Heather and the baby.

Heather laughs. "Well of course she is tiny, she was born less then an hour ago. Do you want to know her name?" Jack nods his head quickly. "Her name is Emma Marie Overland." Jack smiles in approval, "I like that name. My little sister Emma."

A doctor walks out and addresses Heather, "Miss, do you have a spouse or husband that can help you get home and help with the baby?"

Heather was about to speak up, but Jack interrupts her and looks at the doctor with a glare, "My daddy left last month, so I'M gonna help her." he said loudly. The doctor looks at Heather with wide and sympathetic eyes. Heather sighs, "Jack, what did I say about being nice?" He looks over his shoulder shyly and whispers, "Sorry mommy." He turns back to the doctor and says in a lower, but still firm voice, "I'm gonna help my mommy, she doesn't need anyone else. I'm a big boy now. I'm almost seven."

The doctor and Heather laugh at this. The doctor reaches down and ruffles Jacks hair, which he swats away. "Yes, yes you are. And you are going to have to help your mommy with a lot of things, you know that right?" Jack straightens himself and puts on a determined look on his face and nods. "I know.", Jack turns toward his mother, "I will always be there for you Mommy, and Emma, i will help with her a lot, I promise."

Heather smiles. She knows that Jack will always be there for Emma. "I don't doubt it Jack." Jack smiles and looks towards Emma. He holds out his finger, and she opens her eyes. She reaches her tiny hand up and grasps his finger. Jack gasps, "Look mommy, she opened her eyes! And she's holding my finger!" he said excitedly. Heather laughs at his enthusiasm. "Yes Jack she is."

Jack laughs and looks at Emma and says, "I'm your guardian, I will always protect you, I promise."

**That is basically it for now. i will be posting new chapters probably every weekend, but i will sometimes maybe post them during the week, who knows? Also sorry this one was so short**

**i hoped you guys enjoyed, and the next chapter will be with just Hiccup, btw it gets very like serious, very rated m. not for like smut( but that will come later) but just for a very serious sexual thing. another btw, i will be skipping time between scenes or chapters, that's why i put the month and date up there. i didn't put the year, because this story will be spaning out for years, and im just too lazy to deal with that. that should be it, any more questions feel free to pm me or ask in the reviews or whatever. so,... um... yeah. also tell me if i need to improve on things. ok im gonna go now... bye. :)**


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3 **

**This chapter is very dark wand has some sexual abuse warning for it. dont like that kind of stuff, dont read. just kidding read it anyway.**

**Hiccup**

**May 24**

Hiccup was waiting in the back of the bus line at school to go home when he was suddenly dragged away from the bus line by a group of bigger, older bodies. He couldn't tell who it was until he was behind the school and pushed to the ground.

Hiccup looked up and saw his worst nightmare, Sheldon, and his group of friends. His friends consisted of some older kids, and mostly boys but some girls too. They were all standing in a half circle around him, with smirk and terrifying smiles on their faces.

Hiccups voice was shaking when he spoke up. "Wh-whats going on?" They all laugh and Tyler, the oldest out of all of them, being 12, stepped forward and his smirk got bigger as Hiccup tried to scramble away. He lets out a sinister chuckle.

"Strip him."

Hiccup whimpers and tries to scream, but one of them stand behind him and keep their hands over his mouth as all of them take off all his clothes, even his underwear. Hiccup now has tears streaming down his face and dripping down his neck and onto his chest, making it itch and sticky. He is sobbing so hard by now his chest is heaving and he is choking on his own breath.

Before they uncover his month, they all get really close to his face and tell him, "If you scream or make any noise, we are going to hurt you, got it?"

They all back up and stare at him as he unsuccessfully tries to cover his body. He is whimpering in embarassment and fear. Two of them come forward and pick him up by his arms, gripping them painfully. Sheldon and Tyler wlak forward, obviously the two are in charge.

"Now now, what should we do first?" Sheldon says as he walks forward. Hiccup tries to move away, but to no avail. Tyler walks forward, "I don't know, but I have an idea." Hiccup had no time to prepare when Tyler all of a sudden gripped his tiny penis. He screamed behind the hand over his mouth, Tyler was squeezing it so hard it hurt. Tyler started moving his hand up and down Hiccups uncircumsized, flaccid penis, but it didnt feel good for him. It hurt. Hiccup tried begging them to stop, but they didn't listen.

The rest of them, including Sheldon, started rubbing there hands all over his body, and gripping specific parts, like his butt,hips, and nipples painfully. _"I wish they would stop. This is wrong. Please, please stop! It hurts!" _ Hiccup begged in his mind.

Tyler lets go of his penis and motions for the others to let go of him and he drops to the ground. Hiccup tenderly touches his now red penis, and he winces in pain. He looks up at them all, tears still running down his face and sobbing. "Th-that hur-t" his breath catching in his throat. They all laugh, "Good" Sheldon answers as Tyler walks forward. "Well now, dont worry. Now its your turn to give instead of receive."

Hiccup is sitting on his knees and using both hands to cover up his privates, confused when he hears Tylers statement until he unips his pants and pulls out his penis. Hiccups eyes widen as it clicks in his brain. He starts shaking his head rapidly, not wanting to touch it. Even though its small, it still looked big to Hiccup. "No -no, i dont wa-wanna." Sheldons sneer drops to a frown, "Well we dont care! Your gonna anyway." He picks Hiccup up by the arm and drops him in front of Tyler.

"Pl-please dont m-make me. Please" Hiccup begs. Tyler grabs his hair, gripping it tight, making Hiccup yell out and whimper. "Touch it now, or I _will _hurt ypu." Hiccups sobs in defeat and tentatively reaches up and lightly touches it before pulling his hand away quickly. Tyler growls, "_Touch it._" Hiccup slowly wraps his hand around the half-hard penis.

Sheldon kneels down next to Hiccup, holding onto his other arm. "I will guide you. Lightly squeeze it, and move your hand up and down." He says in a mocking voice. Hiccup could easily see though how he had also became a victim of Tyler. Hiccup looks around at everyone else and wonder who else had been forced to do something like this.

_"It doesnt matter. Even if they did, they are still just as much to blame as he is. This is so wrong."_

Hiccup does what he says, not wanting to make him mad. Tyler lets out a gasp and tightens his grip on Hiccups hair. He makes him do this for a couple of minutes before he makes him stop. "Put it in your mouth." Hiccup looks at him in shock. "B-but..." He can hear all the others lightly cheering and urging him to do it.

When Hiccup didnt respond, Sheldon pinched his side, making him yelp and open his mouth, just enough for Tyler to completely shove his now erect penis in his mouth. Hiccup gags so much that he is surprised he doesnt throw up. Tyler lets out a quiet moan, and pulls Hicups head back, only to push it forward again.

_"This is so gross. I can barely breathe. This isnt right!"_

Hiccup is contemplating biting it to get it out of his mouth when Tyler tells him to watch his teeth, as if reading his mind. Sheldon is runnig his hands all over his body, paying most attention to his nether region. He grabs hiccups bruised penis, making him whimper in pain. Tyler moves his hips forward into his mouth, hissing. "Do that again, he makes noise and it feels good."

Sheldon smirks and keeps doing it again, putting Hiccup in more pain then ever, even more painful then when he had to get three shots in one day!

Hiccup tries to hide his voice, but Sheldon just keeps tugging harder and harder. He reaches a hand down to Hiccups tiny butt and pinches it before slapping it. Hiccup yanks his head away from Tylers penis to cry out. His parents have never, ever spanked him. They sometimes lightly smack him once on the butt when he doesnt clean up his messes, or doesnt do as he is told, but they have never hit him that hard.

Sheldon stands up again, "Can I have a turn?" Tyler nods and they switch postions. Hiccup doesnt have time to react before Sheldon is putting his penis into his mouth. They repeat what they were doing before untill all of a sudden they hear a teacher calling their names.

They all scramble away into the woods behind the school. Tyler call Sheldon "Take his clothes!" Sheldon gathers up all of his clothes, even his shoes and socks and takes off toward the woods. Hiccup moves into a corner and pulls his knees to his chest, covering his shaking frame as much as he could.

Hiccup looks up to see the art teacher, Mr. Bubioux, or Mr. B, come around the corner. Hiccup is sobbing uncontrollably out of embarrasment and shame, unable to speak. Mr. B gasps and takes off his jacket and wrapping it around hiccup. "Come on, stand up. Lets go inside and call your parents ok?" Hiccup unsuccesfully wipes away his still falling tears and nods.

The only way to get inside is to walk pass the still quite big line of other students. As Hiccup is walking by, naked with a jacket covering his dirty, bruised frame, he can hear them laughing at him. Staring at him with horrible looks. Hiccup lowers his head in shame as he listens to the to the teachers telling them to mind there own business while they look down at him with pity.

They didnt have any spare clothes for Hiccup to change into so he just stayed in the enomous jacket that when passed his knees. He is sitting in the office when they call his parents. When they try to ask him what happens he just shakes his head, not wanting to say the horrible things they made him do.

Not ten minutes after his parents were called, he can hear his father storm into the school and into the office. "Where is my son!?" Hiccup can here him yell and his mother tries to calm him down. They point him into the office and right as his parents see him , Stoick calls out, "Oh, my boy!" and he runs over and grips his the sides of face in his hands that could cover Hiccups face entirely.

"Are you okay?" both of his parents ask as they kneel down in front of him. At this, Hiccup bursts back into tears. Stoick brings him into a bonecrushing hug, envoloping Hiccups entire body into his torso, making Hiccups cries muffled and squished sounding.

Stouick lets go and Hiccup takes in a deep breath. "Tell us what happened Hiccup" Valerie offers. He shakes his head "... you guys are gonna be mad at me..." Stocik looks at him in disbelief "What? No Hiccup, we both promise we wont be mad at you. Just tell us, son "

Hiccup looks back and forth between both of them before nodding his head. " Th-they brought me behind the sc-school and took off all my clothes. Th-they all started t-touching me, but the two in ch-charge started touching me down th-there and it hurt so bad! And then they m-made me do things to th-them..."

By now Stoick was fuming and Valerie was in shock. "Hiccup, sweetie, what do you mean by doing things?" Hicup looks at her before continuing. "They touched me with their hands but then they made me touch them with my hands and then..." Stoick speaks up this time, his teeth gritting, "And then what Hiccup?" Hiccup sobs again and continues. "And then they put their private parts in my mouth..."

At this Stoick stands up and starts pacing. He looks at Mr. B with fury. "How could you let this happen to my son? Why werent you watching them? Does this school just let kids do whatever the fu-" Valerie interrupts him "Stoick , language. Try to stay calm, we dont want to upset Hiccup anymore." Stoick nods quickly and covers his face with his hand. "Does this school just let kids wander around, doing whatver they want?" he says, attempting to lower his voice.

"Mr. Haddock, I am very sorry for what has happened. As you know, we have a multitude of kids at this school. We were short two techers today because of family and personal issues. Hiccup and I'm assuming the other kids were at the back of the line, so it was easy for them to slip away. If we had seen them walking away, we would have for sure stopped them. It took us awhile to organize the other kids, so we did not notice them gone. I saw the other kids run off when I called out their names. I am so sorry for what has happened, Mr. Haddock, I really am."

Stoick sighs in understadning, but you could still tell he was furious. "Well do you know who did this to my son?" Mr. B shakes his head no, "No we do not, they all ran off toward to woods behind the school when I started apporaching where Hiccup was. Hiccup wont tell us, he said he is too afraid they will get him again."

Stpick turns around towards Hiccup and kneels down again. "Hiccup, I need you to tell me who did this. I promise they wont ever get you again." Hiccup looks at him with watery eyes. "Do you mean it? They wont ever touch me again?"

"Yes Hiccup I mean it. Now tell me who did this." Hiccup lowers his head before speaking, "It was Sheldon Mayweather and Tyler Hall. I dont know the other ones names." he says in a quiet voice.

Mr. B instantly goes to the telephone and starts dialing numbers, " I am going to call their parents. Trust me, the boys are most likey going to get expelled, I'll make sure of it." Valerie looks at Hiccup, "Sweetie I brought you some clothes to change into ok? Lets go to the bathroom." Hiccup gets up and walks with his mother.

After he is change and cleaned up as much as he could without a bath, Hiccup walks back out to see Sheldon and Tyler sitting in the office chairs were he once was. Hiccup gasps and is about to turn around when Mr. B points him out "Hiccup, Mrs. Haddock, we are here for a conference. Now the boys will admit to what they did and Hiccup will have to give a statement." Valerie nods and grabs Hiccups hand, bringing him into the room with her. They sit down in the chairs opposite of the two boys. Hiccup, Sheldon, and Tyler never break eye contact the entire time. Stoick protectively sits on the other side of Hiccup.

Sheldon and Tyler refuse to say anything. Tyler looks more anger, while Sheldon even though he looks angry, looks a little nervous, and even scared. When Hiccup is asked to say what happened, he looks at Sheldon and says "Let me guess, he did the same thing to you?" Hiccup gestures to Tyler. Sheldons eyes go wide before turning into a scowl. "Mind your own business, twerp." Stoick shoots out of his seat but Valerie quickly grabs his hand. He sits back down and grips the seat arm rest so tight his knuckles turn white.

Sheldons mother smacks him on the back of the head and quickly apologizes to Valerie and Stoick. Valerie nods her head while Stoick does nothing.

Hiccup gives his statement, in which Shedon confesses to, and also says that Tyler did the same thing to him, and both boys are expelled. Hiccup is given a weeks excuse from school, and told he can go home.

"What are we going to do Stoick?" He looks at her while getting into his night clohtes "What do you mean?" " I mean about Hiccup. When I gave him his bath, his skin was red and covered in bruises, his.. penis... was all bruised and red. He is going to need therapy for what they did to him."

Stoick sighs and sits on the bed next to her. " I know, I know. but he is going to have to learn how to defend himself." "What do you mean by 'defend himself'? Against a group of five or six older kids? Are you crazy?" Valerie looks at him in shock and anger. " That's not what I meant, I meant that we are not always going to be there for him when he needs us to be. He doesnt have any friends, I mean... he just needs to learn to stand up for himself. I mean, ever since he could crawl he has been different. All of the kids here are tough and strong and into sports.. he is not. Its in our blood to be that way... I mean looks at his cousin Steven, he has some viking heritage! Its like Hiccup doesnt."

"So are you dissapointed in him? Is that what you are saying?" "Once again, no I just want him to learn from them. Try to be like them, you know brave and tough, like Steven" Valerie knew what Stoick was saying, even if he wasnt good at putting it in words. "I understand. Its been a long day. Lets go to bed." They both lie down and turn off the light. Unbeknownst to them, Hiccup was listening the entire time. He runs back to his room and lies down

_"He wants me to be more like Steven? Does he not like who I am? I thought he was proud of me? He wants a son like Steven, not a weakling like me. My own daddy hates me now too..."_

Hiccup closes his eyes with tears running down his face.

**well this chapter was depressing as fuck. i hoped you like and sorry if it was too long, and sorry if the last chapter was too short.**

**now the btw's (yes i am calling them that dont judge me)**

**1. this takes place in the next year (obviously)**

** is a reason i did this to poor, poor hiccup**

**3. this is acutally based off of something that actually happened so if you find it completely unrealistic, sorry. a 7 year old boy was forced to give oral sex to a 12 year old year old boy on a SCHOOL BUS. there is more to that story but that is for later times. ;)**

**4. i think thats it, like always, anymore questions, just ask in the comments or pm me. Thanks!**


	4. NOTICE

**Notice:**

**This is for all the people wondering why I am making Hiccups life suck right now and barely Jacks. THIS IS FOR A REASON! But I also feel bad too, like I cringe when I write this. So basically, Hiccups life is going to major suck for the next 2 chapter, while Jacks is going to be great. I am so sorry for this. But all of this is going to come into play. BTW the next chapter will Jack, and then Hiccup in the next, and then it will be both. Also sorry Jacks chapters are a bit shorter then Hiccups. i guess i just write sad and depressing and fucked up chapters longer subconsciously. But Hiccups life will get better, so keep HOPE!**

**K that's it, love ya all and I know you guys wont track me down and kill me….hopefully…**


	5. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4**

**Jack (Happy chapter!…..whats wrong with me..)**

**May 15**

Jack was playing baseball in his big backyard with Bunny, Astrid, Camicazi, Snotlout and the twins, while Pitch, Sandy, Tooth, and Fishlegs were cheering on his deck. Well Pitch, Sandy and Tooth were. Fishlegs currently had his nose in a book, again.

"Come on throw the ball! Are you a little scaredy cat?" Jack taunted Camicazi. He was holding up Bunnys old, beaten up, wooden baseball bat that he had found in the back of his garage.

Camicazi chuckles evilly and says "Nope. You're getting the fireball now, Overland" she then throws the ball with all force she has in her little body, you can even hear it whistle in the air.

Jack swings the bat and hits the ball with a resounding _crack!_ It hits his wooden fence and falls into the bushes below. He drops and bat and cheers along with the ones on his deck. He jumps around in a circle once before taking of towards the bucket, which the set up as first base.

Astrid and Snotlout are still searching through the bushes when he passes second base, an old brick. Snotlout find the ball and throws it toward Bunny, who is racing against Jack to home base now.

Jack looks over to Bunny who is smirking and picks up his pace. Jacks smile drops as worry fills his face. He tries to run faster, but it's too late. Bunny reaches home base first, but Jack doesn't have time to slow down and he crashes right into Bunny.

Jacks mother sees from the window and rushes outside with Tooths mother, who also has a daughter a few months older then Emma. Her name is Sara, also known as Baby Tooth. Both of them are strapped to their mothers chest with a baby carrier.

"Oh my god! Jack! Bunny! Are you ok?!" Heather rushes over as fast as she can with a baby strapped to her chest.

Jack and Bunny untangle themselves from eachother but stay sitting down. Heather rushes over and crouches down and holds Jacks head. "Are you okay? Oh my god please tell me you are okay!"

Jack slowly shakes his head and Heather can swear she sees his eyes spinning."I-Im okay.. I think." he reaches his hand up and rubs his head. His eyes focus and he can see everyone standing aorund him with worried looks on their faces, with the exception of Bunny, who is still sitting on the ground, though not as effected much from the crash. This makes Jack laugh.

Camicazi speaks up, "Yup he's fine" and she stands up and puts her hands on her hips from where they were on her knees. Jack tries to do the same, but when he does, he loses his balance and falls back to the ground, making everyone laugh.

Heather sighs in a frustrated and humored tone, "Okay, okay. Lunch is ready inside so all of you clean up and come inside." All of the kids agree and Jack finally stands up without falling back over.

"Hey Jack," Bunny calls, "You're pretty good at baseball. You ever consider playing?" This question shocks Jack. "Well no, not really. and I'm not even all that good. You beat me remember?" and Jack points to his head.

Bunny laughs at him, "Baseball's not all about running, and you do got a good swing. And besides I only beat you because I'm taller and can run faster then you." That was true, Bunny was pretty tall for his age, but Pitch was the tallest of all of them, standing at 4'9".

"Well I have to ask my mom, it's pretty hard taking care of Emma all by ourselves." Bunny thinks about this for a couple seconds while they are all walking to the door. Tooth speak up, "Well my mom can help her! Baby Tooth is a little bit older them Emma, so she isnt as hard to take of."

Bunny nods at this. "Yeah Tooth is right, all of our parents can help. Besides, don't you like playing baseball?" "Well of course I do, but what if my mom says no?" he said as he walks through the door.

"Says no to what?" Heather speaks up as she is laying out plates on the breakfast bar. Jack opens his mouth to respond, but Bunny cuts him off, "He wants to play baseball! Me and Astrid already got on the team, but their are more tryouts in about next week! Can he please play?"

Heather eyes widen at his outburst, "Um.. well I dont see why not." Jack gasps, "Wait like really? I can play?" Heather nods her head and smiles. "Yes this is amazing!" Bunny and Astrid get up with him and start laughing and shaking him shoulders. All of the rest of them cheer for him, even Pitch. Sandy pushes his way through the taller bodies and writes on his little white board, **"I am so happy for you!"** and he smiles and waves.

Jack laughs, "Thanks Sandy." but all the fun is interrupted when Jacks stomach growls like a dinosaur. Heather and Tooths mom laugh, "Ok lets eat!" all ten of the kids manage to fit on the bench under to breakfast bar, and their conversations, and writing, are filled with talks about baseball, sleepovers, and the fast approaching summer.

**May 25**

Jack was just coming home from his first baseball game. He had made the tryouts with flying colors, and won his first game, and yet he was still full of energy. He was currently carpooling with all of his friends in his moms three row seat Toyota. He was turned around and sitting on his knees, talking to Bunny about how he had made a full homerun before the other team had even thrown the ball.

"Jack please sit still and turn around. And put your seat belt on!" Heather called to him looking in the review mirror quickly before turning her eyes back to the road. Jack turned around and looked at her like a deer caught in the headlights."Okay Mama!" he sits down in his seat and buckels his seatbelt.

"Thank you Jack" Heather tells him without taking her eyes off the road. "Welcome Mama," and he turns and starts talking to Sandy who is scribbling down replies before erasing them as Jack keeps talking at a mile a minute. Pitch leans forward next to Sandy and holds a finger to Jacks mouth, "Let Sandy write down a reply. You are talking WAY. TOO. FAST." Jack nods his head and Pitch takes away his finger and sits back to his previous position.

Sandy does and quick nod and thumbs up to pitch, to which he says "You're welcome." Sandy turns back to Jack and writes down his replies to Jack talking. This goes on for a minute before Heather raises her voice, "Okay! Everyone quiet down!" she yells over the ten children talking. They all at her with wide eyes. Now that they are all quiet, they can hear her phone ringing. She picks up the phone and answers it with one hand still on the steering wheel.

They all stay quiet as they listen to her talk. "Hello? Oh yes, hi. You are? You have it? Oh my gosh thank you so much. Don't worry, we are almost there. Okay. Thank you so much. Goodbye." and she hangs up the phone. Jack speaks up, "Mama, who was that?"

Heather laughs, "Its a surprise! But don't worry, its a good surprise." Jack gasps and turns to everyone else. They all start talking about what it could speaks up, "Maybe its a trampoline! I've always wanted to know what its like to fly!" Bunnys' high-pitched austrailian voice speaks up, "Maybe its a boomarang! I have one of those! They are great!" Heather laughs at all of their suggstions.

Ruffnut and Tuffnut speak up, "Boomarangs are lame! Maybe its a BB gun! We have one and we shoot lots of things with it!" Everyone gets quiet and looks at them with wide eyes, even Snotlout, who tends to be just as violent as them. Jack breaks the silence, "Oookkaaayy, yeah no.." Fishlegs speaks up, "Maybe its a book collection." "Oh come on thats about as lame as a boomarang! Maybe its a new baseball or bat." Astrid says.

Heather breaks up their talking, "Well you are about to find out. We're home" Heather parks the car and as soon as she unlocks to the door, all of the kids start pouring out of the van and rush inside the house. Heather goes as fast as she can and rushes inside the house. All the kids are standing there at the doorway, staring at a man, Jack swears to be Santa Claus. He slowly turns around with his mouth wide open and says, "You got me Santa Claus?"

The man lets out a booming laugh and clutches his tummy. "Haha no I am not Santa Claus, though lots of people think that." He says in a heavy russian accent. Bunny and Pitch speak up, both having accents themselves, "I like your accent", "Yeah"

"Haha I like yours too," and he ruffles both of there hair and walks towards the living room, where a big box is sitting on the floor. Everyone else walks towards the living room, but Jack turns to his mother, "Mama, where's Emma, and who is he?" Heather bends down so she is a bit level with his face, "Emma is at Tooths house, her mom is watching her, but don't worry she will be here soon, and why don't you ask him your self?"

She turns him around by his shoulders and lightly pushes him towards the giant of a man. Jack pokes his lower back, making 'Santa Claus' turn around. When he sees Jack he crouches down and is now face to face with him. "Yes?" Jack is frowning and as a judging looks on his face, "Who are you?" The big man laughs again, " My name is Nanook Novichkov, but most people call me North. I am old friends with your mother."

Jack drops his glaring eyes and smiles, "Oh. Okay. Whats in the box? Is it for me?" North laughs at his eagerness, "Yes it is for you, but maybe we should wait until your sister gets here." They all turn to the sound of the door opening. "Well no need to wait any longer,"

Tooths mother walks through the door with one baby strapped to her chest and the other to her back. ", Sorry it took me so long, Baby Tooth was being a little grumpy." Heather laughs and takes Emma to the baby area in the living room and sets her down in the playpen with Baby tooth. They both look at eachother and start babbling to eachother, as if talking. This makes Heather and Tooths mom start laughing.

"Why did you put her in the playpen, why not on the mat?" Jack asks his mom. "You are about to find out." and she gestures to the box. Jack walks over it the large box and holds his hands out, but doesn't take off the top. "I know you will like it," North says, "I can feel it. In my belly" and he shakes his belly. Jack reaches forward and takes off the top. Right when he opens the box, he is tackled by something and can feel his face being covered in wetness.

Jack manages to push off whatever attacked him to see a small black lab puppy with white spotted ears, wagging his tail and panting. Jack smiles the biggest smile ever and yells out, "ITS A PUPPY!" and the said puppy barks as if in response to his outburst. All of the other kids dive forward and start petting the puppy.

Jack gets up and runs over to his mom, "Thank you, thank you, thank you so much Mommy! I love you so much! and I love him so much!" Heather pats Jacks back, "You're welcome Jack, but its really not me you should be thanking." Jack lets go of his mother and runs over to North and hugs him, not even able to get his arms halfway around the man. "Thank you so much, North. This is amazing!" Jack lets go of North and he speaks, "See? I said you would like it. My belly is never wrong."

Jack laughs and runs back over to the puppy and sits indian style, letting the puppy put its paws on Jacks shoulders, licking his face. "What's his name?" Jack asks between licks. "Its up to you Jack, you get to name him." Heather says. Bunny speaks up, "Name him Aussie! Thats what I would name him!" Tooth argues, "No! Name him Chewy!" Snotlout speaks up, "Name him Hookfang! or Snotlout after me!"

But Jack just ignores all of them and looks down at the puppy who is looking straight back at him. "Frosty. Im gonna name him Frosty." They all look at jack, "But why Frosty?" Heather asks. "Because look at his ears. They look like frost against the rest of his body. So, Frosty."

"Yeah I guess thats pretty cool" Bunny says. The rest of them agree. Heather leads Frosty over the where Emma is and picks her up out of the playpen and sits her down on the mat, where Tooths mother does the same with Baby Tooth. Jack grabs the blue color around Frostys neck when he tries jumping at the babies.

"No Frosty, you have to be gentle, they are very little." As if knowing what Jack said, Frosty slowly walks over to the two babys and sniffs them before lightly licking their cheeks, making them laugh. Jack smiles and then runs to the back sliding door that leads to the deck and backyard. "Come on Frosty! Come on guys, lets go outside!" Everyone, including the puppy, all run outside, and Jack spends the rest of the afternoon playing with his friends.

They all end spending the night and Heather watches them all sleep for a bit while cleaning up the kitchen. As she is walking towards the stairs, she sees Jack cuddling with the sleeping puppy on the couch. She walks over to them and kisses Jacks forehead and lightly strokes the puppys floppy ear, making it twitch. She smiles and goes up the stairs. After checking on Emma, she heads to bed.

**okay thats pretty much it. i hope you like and now the BTWs**

**1. Bunny has an austrilian accent and Pitch has a slight engish accent.**

**2. i put frosty in here for no real reason that relates to the movies, but it thought it would be nice so**

**3. if tooths mother shows agian i am proabbly going to name her Gina. it just got annoying saying tooths mom all the time so..**

**4. if you want a layout of jacks house i will try to upload a picture or something like that of his house. also if you want details description of each character, i can post a chpter of just descriptions. only if you want. tell me.**

**5. i thinks thats it and next chapter will be depressing. just saying O.o**


	6. Chapter 5

**Chapter 5**

**Hiccup ( depressing as heck, and trigger warnings. you have been warned)**

**May 25**

Hiccup was running. Running as fast as he could.

_Flashback_

_Hiccup got off the bus, but what he didn't know was that three other bodies followed right after him. He started walking in his usual direction and when the bus drove by kids kept yelling at him. He couldn't understand what they were saying until one kid yelled louder then the rest._

"_Look behind you!"_

_Hiccups eyes widen in fear as he whips around. There was standing three of the kids that took him behind the school. He started going to therapy because of it and it helped a little, but he still kept having nightmares. Now all of his fears that he had tried keeping locked away came bubbling back to the surface._

"_Wh-what do you want?" he tried doing what his father told him. Try not to be afraid. Hiccup told him he thought that was stupid, but his fathers said it was what Vikings did, and that it was an occupational hazard._

_They chuckled and they took steps forward and when they did Hiccup dropped his book bag and took off running. He could see his street sign at the end of the road._

"I can make that."_ Hiccup thought. But his thoughts were cut short when he suddenly tripped over a lift in the sidewalk. He went crashing into the ground, scraping his elbows and knees open. He looked up at the three kids standing above him. _

_"Please. Don"t" They all laugh again "Oh don't worry, we aren't going to strip you again. We are just giving you a little payback for getting our friends expelled." They pick him up by his shoulder and let him confuses Hiccup."What are you-" He is cut short when a fist punches him in the jaw. He falls back to the ground clutching his jaw. A single tear runs down his face as another punch lands near his eye. He falls completely to the ground and they start punching and kicking him in his stomach, legs, arms, and face. _

_This is by far the worst beating Hiccup had ever gotten. He can hear them saying horrible things to him. taunting him._

"I need to get out of here! Think, Hiccup , think!" _He comes up with an idea and lays completely still, closing his eyes and going limp. After a few seconds they stop hitting him. He still doesn't move. "Is he dead?" one of them asks worried "No, he is probably just knocked out." "Yeah probably! What if we seriously hurt him? We could go to jail!"_

_Hiccup scoffs inwardly_ "Now they are worried about that? Idiots." _They all take a couple steps back from him and they start arguing with each other and Hiccup lets them for a couple seconds, just enough for them to forget about him. The moment he thinks they are too absorbed in their own conversation, he bolts up and runs. He can hear them being shocked, and taking off after him, but he didn't care. He just kept running. He can hear them saying things to him, like weakling, stupid, ugly. But the worst one was when he heard one of them say "You should just kill yourself!"_

_Kill yourself_

_Kill yourself_

_Kill yourself_

_Its echoes in his head all the way home._

_End of flashback_

Hiccups little legs were running faster then they ever have before, and he couldn't stop, even when he looked back over his shoulder and saw that they had stopped chasing him. He has still has tears running down his face, making his vision blurry. He sees his house and somehow even goes faster.

He rushes up the porch steps and runs inside, slamming the door and running upstairs to the bathroom, slamming the door shut. He looks at himself in the mirror and sees blood and bruises and cuts _everywhere_. The corner of head is cut open and his left eye is bruised. His right cheek is bruised and the skin has slightly split form being hit. His lip is swollen and the inside of his mouth is bleeding. He takes off all of his clothes and stares at his body. His ribs stick out naturally because of how skinny he is. His stomach and ribs were covered in bruises and scraps. His elbows and knees were practically skinned from hitting the ground so hard.

_'I'm so bruised. Its hard to breath. Maybe I shouldn't be. Just like they said." _Hiccup thinks. He glares at himself in the mirror and shakes his head. He hears someone knock at the bathroom door and speak from the other side. "Hiccup, its Mom. Are you okay? I saw you run inside and upstairs." Hiccup tries to calm his shaking voice, "Yeah Mommy I'm fine, just wanna take a shower okay? By myself. I'm fine really, just tripped on the sidewalk." Well that wasn't technically a lie, he did trip. His mother pauses for a bit before responding, "Okay. um.. just be careful okay? um okay.. I'll be downstairs if you need me." and Hiccup can hear her walk away.

He sighs in relief and turns on the shower. He waits till its warm enough and steps in, washing his body and hair, before turning off the water and just standing there dripping wet without moving, letting the cold air hit him and his body shivers involuntarily. He sighs and steps back out and wipes the steam off the mirror with both of his tiny hands.

_"Well I look a little bit better. But I'm still skinny, still ugly, still the weakling, and a disappointment"_

He wraps a towel around his body and opens the door just enough to stick his head through to see if either of his parents were by. He didn't want them to see all of his bruises and ask how they happened. He rushes to his room and closes the door. He dries off and gets dressed again. He slowly sits on his bed on his bed and lets his thoughts run.

_" I am such a weakling, nobody likes me. They all hate me. My own Daddy hates me. Does my Mommy hate me? Probably. Everyone hates me. I'm so ugly and tiny. I'm not strong like everyone else. I cry to much, and my father thinks I'm a disappointment. He wants a son like Steven, not me. He hates me. I hate myself. I should just do what those kids said to do. I should just kill myself. Kill myself. I deserve to die, for being such a disappointment. That's it. I'm going to kill myself."_

That's when Hiccup broke.

Hiccup sneaks out of his room and downstairs to the kitchen wear he gets a small kitchen knife out of drawer and runs back upstairs. Before he goes into his room he makes sure that neither of his parents saw him and rushes into his room.

He goes over to stand by his bed and starts crying. He looks at the knife in his right hand and then at his left wrist. He knows what to do. He closes his eyes and the thoughts just keep coming back and repeating themselves over and over again. _failure. disappointment. ugly. stupid. worthless. kill yourself._ His eyes snap open and he lifts the knife to his wrist.

It is right about to touch his skin when his father walks in the room, "Hiccup your mom wanted to kn-" He sees Hiccup and they both gasp. Stoick out of horror and shock and Hiccup out of surprise and just from sobbing.

Hiccup sobs again "I'm sorry, I just cant take it anymore" and he drags the knife down his wrist. The moment it pierced his skin, it gave him such a sense of relief that he couldn't stop,even when he hears his father yell "Hiccup no!" Hiccup has dragged the knife down his about and inch and a half when he is practically tackles to the floor by his father. The knife veers on his skin, making the cut curve a bit.

The knife drops to the ground and Hiccup screams. Valerie rushes into the room where she sees Stoick wrapping his arms around hiccup, holding his bleeding wrist, the blood seeping through his fingers. "Call 911 now. Now!" Valerie rushes downstairs and grabs the phone. She rushes back upstairs to see Hiccup trying to reach the knife and get out of his fathers grip.

Hiccup is sobbing so hard he can barely see. All he feels is sadness and he doesn't even know what he is doing. All he knows is he wants to kill himself. The voices keep repeating in his head, all the horrible things won't stop. They won't stop.

"Please please stop please I want to die! Everyone hates me, they all hate me! You hate me! I'm such a disappointment! Just please I just want it to stop! I just want to die!" Hiccup sobs with tears running down his face as he continues reaching for the knife. While Valerie is on the phone with the police, she looks at her son and her heart breaks.

She looks at Stoick and sees him crying while holding on to Hiccup for dear life. He says to Hiccup, " No my baby boy, I don't hate you, I will never hate you. I love you so much. You are not a disappointment to me. I love you. Please just hold on. I love you so much, my baby boy."

Hiccup doesn't say anything and continues sobbing and reaching for the bloodied knife. He tries getting out of his fathers grip, but he just hold on tighter and tighter to the point where it hurts. But Hiccup doesn't care. He just wants to sadness and misery to stop. He wants to stop seeing and repeating those horrible things that everyone says and does in his head. He just wants it to stop. he wants to feel better, actually feel better, not lie. He just wants to be happy.

Paramedics rush into the room, but Stoick won't let Hiccup go, "You have to get the knife away, he will try to grab it!" Hiccup continues reaching for the knife and when the paramedics pick it up he starts crying even harder, "No, no, please I just want to die please let me die! Please don't! Please!" he is crying so hard they can barely understand what he is even saying. Valerie is standing in the corner of his room, clutching her hands to her chest and silently crying.

They pull something out of their bag and Stoick sees its a needle, and gives them enough room for them to stick it in Hiccups neck. He tries protesting and fight them off, but to no avail. With his father holding him down and three paramedics helping he couldn't fight back. They stick Hiccups neck and inject something in his bloodstream.

Hiccup quickly starts to get tired, and he stops fighting so much. He wont stop crying, but now he is calm enough to wrap his wrist in gauze. They pick him up and put him on a stretcher and roll him out of the room. They carry the stretcher out to the ambulance and put him in. Valerie gets in the ambulance with him and Stoick drives to the hospital.

When they get to the hospital, Hiccup has passed out and they roll him behind swinging doors. A nurse stops Valerie and Stoick from going in after him. They both look at each other and he brings her into his arms where she starts sobbing. A couple tears run down Stoicks face when he whispers to her, "Don't worry, he will be okay. I promise."

**Later that night**

Valeria and Stoick are sitting down in the hospital waiting chairs when a doctor approaches them. "Hello, Mr. and Mrs. Haddock?" They both stand up. "Yes?" " I came to tell you that your son is fine, he has a concussion from a bruise on his head, severely bruised ribs and a couple of cuts and scrapes. The cut on his wrist need a couple of stitches and bandaging, but he is fine for now. He might be out for a couple of days, but that is completely normal."

Stoick and Valerie understand the cut on his wrist, but they are shocked about the rest of it. "Wait, what? Why does he have cuts and scrapes on him and a concussion?" They both ask the doctor. "Um.. well I thought you know. It looks like he got a beating. You really don't know anything about this?' They both shake their head no and look at each other. "Well I guess when he wakes up, we'll ask him. But like I said it may be a couple of hours, it may be a couple of days. But for now, just relax and if it gets too late, just head home if you want." and with that the doctor walks off.

Stoick tells Valerie he is going to the bathroom and she picks up her phone and lets it ring a couple of times before a groggy voice picks up, "Hello?" Valerie sighs in relief, "Hi Heather, its me Valerie."

"Oh hey."

"I'm sorry did I wake you?"

"Yeah but it's okay I promise. You sound worried, whats wrong?"

Valerie continues to tell Heather everything that has happened in the past couple of weeks. The other kids going after Hiccup, the therapy, and tonight. Heather listens patiently and only interrupts with a question or two. At the end she gasps and Valerie starts crying again.

"I just don't know what to do. All i know is that we can't stay here. We have to leave here. Hiccup's not happy and I cant stand to see him like this. Oh gosh Heather, you should have seen him, how broken he was, it's breaks my heart so much." Heather can hear Valerie crying on the other side of the phone.

"Well then move here. A house opened up in our neighborhood, and you know I have Jack. They could meet and maybe become friends. It's perfect!" Valerie smiles a bit but then it disappears just as soon as it was there. "I can't. What about mine and Stoicks jobs?" Valerie jumps when she feels a hand on her shoulder. Stoick is looking down at her. "I already called my work, they would be more then happy to transfer me."

Heather hears this over the phone and quietly squeals, not wanting to wake to sleeping children downstairs. "Well then its a plan. I will text you the number for the realtor agency and call the your work Valerie. If you tell them what has happened I guarantee they will transfer you here. I wont tell Jack because I want it to be a surprise. You should probably tell Hiccup though, try not to freak him out you know?"

They all agree and Valerie tells Heather goodnight. Stoick and Valerie hug and when they don't hear word from anymore doctors about Hiccup, they head home.

**a couple days later**

Hiccup slowly opens his eyes but quickly closes them when he was greeted with bright light. He lets his eyes adjust and fully opens them. He looks around the room and he can tell he is in a hospital. He looks towards the door when a nurse walks in. She looks at him with wide eyes and rushes back out, only to return a couple of seconds later with a doctor and his parents.

"Hiccup! You're awake!" his mother cries and they both hug him. When they let go, the doctor approaches him. "Hi Hiccup, how are you feeling on a scale of one to ten, one being worst and ten being best?" the doctor asks. Hiccup thinks about this for a few minutes before answering, "Emotionally or physically?" The doctor jokes, "How old is he again? And both."

Hiccup sighs." Physically, an eight. Emotionally..." and he trails off and turns his face away from his parents. Stoick and Valerie reach out to grasp his tiny hand. He looks back at them with tears in his eyes. Stoick speaks up, "Hiccup can you tell us why? Is it because of what happened?"

Hiccup sighs and the tears spill over his eyes. "Its because of everything. I get beat up so much, and people always make fun of me. A couple of kids that took me behind the school beat me up before I did this. They told me to go kill myself. And you want me to be stronger and braver and tougher like Steven, you wish he was your son, not me. I'm such a disappointment, and I'm not good enough. Nobody likes me. Everyone hates me, even myself."

Hiccup is sobbing and covering his face with his hands. Stoick and Valerie both have tears in their eyes and the nurse and doctor leave the room. Stoick take Hiccups hands away from his face and looks him straight in the eye. "Hiccup, I love you so much, me and your mother do. You are so perfect to me, and I wouldn't want anyone else for a son. You are smart and talented and are amazing at drawing and art, and you are so strong to me. And I am so sorry I made you feel that way. I love you so much." Stoick voice catches in his throat at the end.

Hiccup start crying again, but this time they are good tears. He throws his arms around his fathers neck and whispers, "I love you too Daddy, so much" Stoick lets tears run down his face and he smiles. He whispers in Hiccups ear, "Besides, I wouldn't want Steven for a son, he is too snobby and stuck up in my opinion." Hiccup laughs and lets go of his fathers neck. He wipes away his tears and agrees with his father. He then hugs his mommy and looks down at his bandaged wrist.

He looks back up at his parents, "I'm sorry.." Valerie holds his hand, "No honey, you have nothing to be sorry for." Hiccup nods his head and looks at them with pleading eyes, "I don't wanna go back home. I don't wanna live here anymore." Stoick and Valerie smile, and look at each other before looking back at Hiccup.

"That's why we are moving." they simply say. Hiccups eyes widen and he asks "Really? Like you mean it?" They laugh at him, "Yes, Hiccup we mean it." He smiles and closes his eyes and lightly chuckles. He opens his eyes back up and hugs both of his parents.

_"Maybe things will get better. I hope so. For once I actually am smiling, and I'm not faking it. I'm finally happy."_

**well that's it. told you it was going to be depressing as fuck. but it got better at the end see? now for BTWs**

**1. Heather and Valerie have known each other since college**

**2. this does take place the same time as last chapter**

**3. remember how i was telling you about that little boy who was forced to give oral sex to an older boy? yeah that same little boy tried to kill himself TWICE because of it. so i just wanted to tell you that.**

**4. once again, almost everything i do comes into play later in the story. sorry if this chapter was too sad... i was listening to So Cold by Ben Cocks when writing this so... yeah... :/**

**5. Next chapter jack and Hiccup will meet! (...fucking finally right?)**

**6. that's pretty much it and yeah. Goodnight( because it is about 10 o'clock right now so..) any question, just ask or pm me. yup see ya.**


	7. Chapter 6

**Chapter 6**

**I just realized in the hiccups parts of the story, that they are only a day apart. I messed up on that but now its too late to change it so whatever. But really its like about 2 weeks apart. You know what the timeline is just confusing anyways, so im just gonna start again right here. Ok ya know what, whatever… here ya go**

**Hiccup & Jack**

**June 15**

"But Mommy! I don't wanna meet him!"

Hiccup and his parents were currently driving to the Overland house. His parents had already made the plans before telling Hiccup until he was already in the car and on freeway. They had turned into a small town called 'Burgess'. "Hiccup, sweetie I promise, he is nice. You'll like him, you will see." Valerie said while halfway turning around in the passenger seat of the truck his father owned. Stoick was currently driving.

HIccup glared at both of his parents while they turned into a neighborhood. Hiccup looked out the window. The houses werent cookie-cutter houses, but it definitetly looked like a basic surburban neighborhood. Hiccup sighed and continued glaring at his parents. Stoick sees this in the rearview mirror and glares right back at him in funny way. Hiccup tries to fight the smile sneaking up on his face, but its no use."Fine, fine, whatever. But don't say I didnt tell you..." both of Hiccups parents look at eachother with sad eyes, knowing that Hiccup can't trust any other kids anymore because of what he has been through.

"Okay, we are here." and the truck pulls into a driveway. The house is a light blue, two story, and has a tiny porch. It looks like an actually nice house, and kinda of large too. _"Well a lot of the houses here are pretty big." _

Hiccup unbuckles his seatbelt and jumps out of the car, since he is too short to just step out. He stumbles a bit, but quickly corrects himself. He pulls down his dark brown shorts becasue they rose up from sitting for so long. He straightens his green and white striped t- shirt and walks to the front of the car. _"I at least can look nice."_ Hiccup then looks down at the end of stage healing, light pink scar on his wrist and frowns. "Guess I can't fix that.." he mumbles to himself.

He grabs his fathers hand and walks up the porch and climbs the steps, tripping on the last step up. Stoick easily holds his body up by just his hand, swinging his body over the steps and landing on the porch. "Be careful there, son." Hiccup looks up at him and smiles, "Sorry Daddy." Stoick just laughs and ruffles his hair.

Valerie smiles at the father-son moment and then walks forward and rings the bell. Hiccups breathing gets heavy, "Mommy, i'm... nervous." and he grips his fathers hand tighter. Valerie smiles at him, "Honey i promise it wi-" She gets cut off by a door opening. Hiccup looks up and sees a woman about his mothers age, with short brown hair and matching brown eyes. She had soft features, opposite of his mother and she was a a little on the short side.

"Valerie! You're here!" the women practically yells as she dives towards his mother. "Hi Heather! its so nice to see you. Gosh you look amazing!" Valerie tells her. Heather laughs and shakes Stoicks hand, "Hi Stoick its nice to see you again" She smiles at Hiccup and leads them inside.

"Well this is my lovely home. Sorry there is baby things everywhere," she throws a pacifier in the sink, "and puppy toys." as she kicks a dog toy off to the side. Valerie and Stoick laugh, "No its fine Heather, really, we understand. Nothing made this one happy." Stoick jestures to Hiccup, who hides more behind him. Valerie mouths to Heather that he is really shy. Heather was about to reply until she was interrupted when a laughing blur and a flying ball of fur burst into the room.

Heather slaps a hand to her forehead when the boy and puppy continue running around in the living room. She looks up just in time to see him run right towards the baby, quietly playing on the floor. "Oh my gosh watch out!" the boy continues running and jumps right over the baby. The puppy on the other hand, does not get the memo and moves out of the way, but not in time to avoid hitting the baby.

The baby instantly starts crying and Jack stops in his tracks and turns around. "Ah! Emma! Mom Emma's crying!" he says over the babies crying. Heather sighs, "Yes yes i know. Put the puppy outside and make her happy again." "But why can't you take care of her?" he argues. "Because i'm not the one who made her cry, so its your responsibilty." He just stands there until he responds, "Technically the puppy made her cry." and he points to the oblivious puppy wagging its tail and panting next to him.

Heather points her finger at him, "I'm gonna freaking smack you. Fix ... this." and she gestures to the living room, where a crying baby sat and a dirty puppy was. Jack glares for a millesecond at his mother before accepting and leading the puppy to the back door and letting him out. He then walks back to the living room and sits on the floor, blowing raspberries into the babies neck, slowly making the cries turn to giggles.

HIccup is obversing the boy from behind his father. So far the boy hasn't seen him, which is good. _"So far he seems okay...but I still dont know.." _ After the boy is done making Emma smile again he gets up, only to be stopped by a baby latching onto his ankle and teething on his foot. The boy makes a digusted face and turns towars his mother, completely ignoring the people standing in the entryway.

"Mom! She's slobbering on my foot again!" the baby looks up at Jack and back to her mother with the most innocent eyes one has ever seen while still continuing to just lightly teeth on his bare ankle. Heather laughs for a bit making him pout, "Okay then pick her up." He does this but Emma just starts to chew on his face. Well not really chew, just slide spit around.

"Eww now shes chewing on my face! Mommy make her stop!" he tries to pull her away, but she has latched her arms onto his neck. Heather again laghs, "Then put her in the baby bouncer" Jack nods and walks over the the seat in the corner and puts her feet in one by one and sets her down in it.

The moment he turns away, she starts crying and reaching her hands twoards him. He crouches down in front of her and lightly touches noses with her, making her giggle. He then lets out a big breath and blows it in her face, making her tiny hairs blow back and stick up. She giggles and babbles, lightly touching his face. He picks a pacifier of the floor, puts it in his mouth, and then pops it in hers, copying what he has seen his mother do so many times. He stands up but before he walks away he looks at her and copies her babbles, making her smile.

Heather smiles warmly at the scene. The boy gets up and turns around and walks towards his mom. He looks at the people with an oblivious look and a smile on his face. "Mama, who are they?" and he looks back at his mother. Valerie steps forward and bends down to Jacks eye level.

"Me and your mom have been friends for a very long time, since highschool actually. We're are going to be moving into this neighborhood." and she steps back to wear she was. He smiles at her but then his attention is diverted to green eyes peeking at him from behind the large man, about as big as North. He could easily see that this kids was smaller then he was. He slightly leans over to his mom, not taking his eyes off the smaller boy and loudly whispers,

"Who's the kid?" Instantly the other boy speaks loudly from behind the back, "I'm not a kid!" he says in a high-pitched voice. Jack purses his lips and looks at his mother with wide eyes and then moves them around the room before landing them on the other boy again and he steps froward.

The ginormous man slightly turns around and puts his hand on the boys back, lightly pushing him forward. The boys eyes dart in between his parents, who nod reasurringly. He then looks back at the taller boy as his father gives him one last push, making him stumble forward.

Now that Jack can see the other boy completely, the first thing on his mind and what comes out of his mouth is "You're tiny." Jacks mother grabs him by the shoulder and starts scolding him. Hiccup retaliates, "And your mean!" he turns towards his parents, "See I told you he was like everyone else." and he glares at the floor.

Jack hears this and shrugs his mothers hand off his shoulder and whats forward till he is about half a foot from the other boy. "Hey! I'm not like everyone else!" and he glares down at the smaller boy. Hiccup looks up at him and returns the glare, "Well you sure as heck seem like it!", they both argue in their sqeaky voices.

They both keep glaring at eachother before Jack lets out a hmph and takes one step back. Hiccup doesn't move and crosses his arm, and Jack does the same. Hiccup lowers his head but keeps his eyes on Jack. He speaks in a quiet voice, "How old are you?" Jack looks at Hiccup for a moment before responding, "Seven. You?" and he raises one eyebrow.

Hiccups eyes widen for a split second before looking away, "Seven," he practically whispers. Jack smiles triumphantly and leans forward, "So you aaarree tiny." Hiccup resumes his glare at Jack. Jack drops his smile and looks Hiccup up and down questionably.

Hiccup breaks his stance and switches his weight from each of his feet. Jack smirks and narrows his eyes. He drops his smile again before asking, "What's your name?" Hiccup looks back up at him, still glaring before asking in a kinda loud voice, "What's your name?" Jack steps forward, "I asked you first!" he says in a louder voice. Hiccup raises his voice louder, "I asked you second!"

They are both standing less then 6 inches away from eachother now, glaring at eachother, neither dropping their stares. Jack finally takes a tiny step back but continues galring at hiccup. Hiccup raised both of his eyes and gestured to jack. Jack took this as his cue to speak, "Name's Jack. You?"

Hiccup glared at him before looking to the side and at the floor and he mumbles under his breath, "Hiccup." Jack looks to the side real quick before gesturing towards the kitchen, "Do you need some water? Or..."

Hiccup looks at him like he is crazy before throwing his arms up in exasperation, letting them fall back to his sides and clenching his fists, "My name is Hiccup!" he yells at Jack. Jack looks at him with wide eyes, his lips pursed.

Hiccup just continues glaring at him when his mouth starts twitching and he covers up his mouth with his hand when he snorts. It doesn't take long for him to just completely give up and burst out laughing, clutching his stomach and bending over. Heather grabs his arm and glares at him, telling him to stop laughing, yet he won't stop laughing.

HIccup just scoffs and shakes his head and looks at the ground, "Just let him laugh, i'm used to it. He's not the first." At this, Jacks laughing dies down to an awkward cough. He clears his throat and sways front to back on his feet. His mother whacks him on the back of the head and he reaches back to rub the spot.

"Um.. i'm sorry." Hiccups eyes snap to Jack but his head doesn't move, "What?" Jacks sighs in a frustrated way. "I said i'm sorry, I shouldn't have laughed. Why is me saying sorry so surprising? What I did was mean." and he looks at the floor, internally dissapointed in himself.

"Because no one's ever said sorry before." Hiccup shrugs. Jack looks up at Hiccup with an apologetic look on his face. Hiccup just stares at him. _"At least he apologized," _and he looks away from Jacks gaze.

"So is Hiccup like a nickname, or your real name? My real name is Jackson." Hiccup shifts on his feet and shrugs, "My real name is Hayden." Jack ponders this for a minute, holding his palms up, lifting them up and down, as if debating something in his head. He says, "Hiccup versus Hayden... hmmm..." he lowers his hands and smiles and nods his head, "I like Hiccup better."

This time Hiccups whole head snaps up and he looks up at Jack with wide and surprised eyes "You do? Like really?" Jack smiles reassuringly. Hiccup gives him a small smile, "Thanks." he says quietly. "You're welcome." Jack says back as his smile gets wider. "Well come on Hiccup"

The next thing Hiccup knows, Jack is grabbing his wrist and tugging him around the house. He is shouting out random descriptions of each room on the bottom floor. Hiccup shouts out when he starts running towards the stairs, "Jack slow down! My legs are shorter then yours and I can't run as fast as you! Slow down!" Jack laughs as he rounds on the stairs,"Haha nope! You speed up slow-poke!"

Hiccup takes a deep breath and tries to keep up as Jack keeps running around the top floor now, showing him all the rooms and different parts of the house, talking a mile-a-minute.

He finally drags Hiccup back down the stairs and into the living room, where he plops him down on the couch. Hiccup is panting with an exhausted look on his face, while Jack is panting with a huge smile on his face.

"You...have a... lot of...energy." Hiccup pants out. "Yeah my mom took me to the doctor a bit a go and apparently I have something called ADHD or ADD or something like that.." He responses while scratching his head in thought. Hiccup nods his head, "That explains it."

They are both sitting on the couch facing eachother with their legs crossed, their parents had gone to the kitchen and are just catching up. Jacks eyes are bright and they keep staring at Hiccup expectantly. Hiccup looks around the room before speaking up, "What?" Jack just keeps smiling, "Well tell me about yourself, duh."

Hiccup stumbles with his words, "Well, um, well there, um isnt, um much to tell, um...why don't you go first?" Jacks smile drops for a quick second before jumping back up again. "Okay!" and Jack proceeds to tell him all about his current life, Emma, his mom, and baseball. Jack doesn't mention his father, not wanting to make the moment riuned. When he starts talking about his puppy, Frosty, Jack grabs his hand and drags him towards the kitchen where the back door is.

"Come on, lets go outside and play with him! I promise it will be fun." Hiccup just nods and lets himself be dragged pass the kitchen. "Where are you two going?" Heather asks. Jack looks at her for a brief second before turning back towards the door handle, which his hand is laying on, "We're going outside to play with Frosty." and he opens the door and brings Hiccup outside to play with him before closing it behind him.

When they are outside and standing on the large back deck, the small puppy comes bounding up the steps. He jumps on Hiccup and knocks him to the ground. Jack pushes the puppy off of him and helps Hiccup up. Jack looks to the large back yard, "So what do you wanna play?" Hiccup shrugs and mumbles an, "I don't know. you?" Jack smiles a mischievous smile and pushes Hiccup over before running down the deck steps and yelling, "Tag you're it!"

Hiccup stands up with a shocked expression on his face. Jack is standing in the middle of the yard, panting from the heat and from excitement. Hiccup just continues standing where he is, even when Jack runs back up the steps and stands next to Hiccup. "What's wrong? Don't you know how to play?" Jack pants out. Hiccup just continues staring at him. Jack raises his hand and puts it on Hiccups shoulder, again asking what was wrong. Hiccup slowly raises his hand and puts it on Jacks arm, before shoving him away and running back inside smiling and yelling,

"Haha you're it now!" Jack just stares at him dumbfounded before running back inside, "Oh you're gonna be sorry!" and he can hear Hiccup laughing as he turns into the kitchen, running past their parents. He chases Hiccup into the living room, where he is being careful to avoid Emma, who is laughing. Hiccup runs back outside where they keep playing tag well into the afternoon before they are called inside for lunch.

When they get inside, their mothers gasp in union, "Oh my god! You boys are flithy!" Jack and Hiccup look down at themselves before looking at their respective mothers. Hiccup looks at Valerie with wide, apologetic eyes and mumbles, "I'm sorry." Jack looks at his mother with a wide, awkward smile and chuckles in an even more awkward way, "Haha, right, um, sorry" Heather just continues looking at him with an unamused expression and an eyebrow raised.

Jacks smile drops and he and Hiccup look at eachother. Their clothes are covered in dirt, and their faces and bodies have smears of dirt on it too. They both even have little bits of grass stuck in their hair. Stoick speaks up, "Well thats alright. Boys will be boys. Besides, it's nothing a quick bath won't take care of."

At this Jack perks up. "A bath? I want to take a bath!" he turns to Hiccup, "We can take a bath together!" Hiccups eyes get wide and he yells, "No! I mean, I don't wanna take a bath." jack looks at him in disbelief, "But why not? We're both dirty, and we're best friends! That's what best friends do!" Hiccup snaps right back at him, "We're not best friends okay! I've only known you for like a day!" and turns away from Jack.

Jacks eyes widen in hurt. They turn into a glare and he stomps towards Hiccup and forcibly turns him around. "How dare you say that!? Of course we're best friends! And it hurts my feelings that you think we're not!" He yells as his bottom lip trembles, and he turns away from Hiccup. He didn't mean to hurt his feelings. He reaches forward awkwardly, "I-im sorry. I d-dint mean it like t-that. I'm sorry."

Jack still doesn't turn towards Hiccup but he continues talking, "Best friends trust eachother with things like that. I don't get why you don't trust me. I trust you. I see you as my best friend. Why don't you see me as your best friend?" and he looks at Hiccup. His eyes are shiny, but he hasn't started crying yet. Hiccup hugs him and brings him over the the breakfast bar.

"I'm gonna tell you something very personal." Jack nods his head and looks at Hiccup. Hiccup tells him about what happened behind the school, and how he got bullied alot. He doesn't tell him about his wrist though.

When he is done Jack is looking at him with wide eyes. The only things he says is, "That was gross." Hiccups watery eyes widen. Jack sees this and freaks out, "No no no that's not what I meant I meant that what they did was gross and what you did was gross! I mean what they made you do was gross, you are not gross I promise!" his arms are outreached to Hiccup. Hiccup nods his head in understanding. "Thats why I don't trust people alot."

Jack nods his head and hugs Hiccup, who hesitates at first but hugs right back. Their parents do a silent 'aww' at the scene. Jack pulls away, "So wanna take a bath? It'll be a bubble bath!" Hiccups eyes widen, "A bubble bath?" he turns to his parents with a glare, "I never had a bubble bath!" Jack gasps. "Like never? Like never ever?" Hiccup shakes his head. "Well come on then! well I mean if you want to. If u do I promise I won't look, and the bubbles will cover everything up."

Hiccup thinks about this for a moment before looking at Jack and smiling. Jack smiles back and grabs his hand and drags him towards the stairs, talking about how fun bubble baths are.

Heather hold her hand out, "No, no, you can take a bath later tonight. There is no point in taking a bath right now, if you are just going to go outside and get yourself all dirty again. Just don't go into the living room where the carpet is." Jack looks slightly dissapointed at this but agree. Hiccup and Jack sit down at the breakfast bar and begin eating their sandwiches.

Jack looks to his left and looks at Hiccup, but something else cathes his attention. A light pink, slightly red in the middle, scar on Hiccups left wrist. Jacks eyes widen and he grabs Hiccups left wrist and brings it close to his face, "Whoa what happened to your wrist?" Hiccup gasps and yanks his wrist away, "Nothing!" he yells at Jack. Jacks eyes widen, not in wonder, but in worried shock. Hiccup notices this and looks at the adults. Their eyes are wide because of his outburst. Hiccup looks at Jack with apologetic eyes. "Sorry. Nothing happened really."

Jack still looks dubious, "Well its a scar, so something had to have happen. What happened?" he asks with gentle and wonderous eyes. Hiccup looks to his parents with sad eyes and turns back to Jack. "It was nothing really. I was, um, making something in the kitchen, and the knife slipped out of my hand...and yeah." Stoick and Valerie grab eachother hands and Heather looks at them sadly. Hiccup doesn't look back up at them.

"Oh well that sucks. Did it hurt?" Jacks asks. Hiccup shakes his head slightly and looks at the floor, "No it didnt hurt." he says in an quiet and whispy voice, as if remembering something. His eyes snap up to Jack and he quickly says, "Well I mean yeah it kinda did, I mean its a cut. It's gotta hurt right?" his voice trailing off at the end. Jack nods his nod, "Yeah." His face scruches up and he smirks, "Did you have to get stitches?"

Hiccup rubs his wrist, "yeah a couple." he says in a quiet voice. Jack chuckles, "Cool. Why didn't you show me it before? It looks like a battle scar." Hiccup once again rubs his wrist, "Yeah I guess you could say that." His lower lip starts trembling and tears start forming in his eyes. "Excuse me." and he gets up and starts crying, heading for the back door, and running outside. Jack looks at it with wide eyes before turning towards their parents.

Stoick puts his hand on Valeries shoulder who has her hand covering her mouth. Heathers head is just pointed to the ground and her eyes closed. Stoick whispers something in Valeries ear and heads outside. He first stops and put his hand on Jacks shoulder, patting it twice and then walks outside. Jack turns towards his mother and Valerie, "Did I say something wrong?" Valerie looks at him. "No Jack. It's just that it was a lot more serious then Hiccup let on."

Jack looks back to where Hiccup was sitting. " I didn't mean to make him cry. I feel bad now.." Heather speaks up, "Don't Jack, it's okay. Just when Hiccup comes back in, try to talk about something else." Jack nods his head, but still looks sad.

Meanwhile, Stoick walks outside and sees Hiccup sitting on the step, covering his hands with his eyes, crying. He walks over and plops right down next to Hiccup. Hiccup jumps ad looks at his father with teary eyes. "I'm sorry Daddy, I just didn't want him to know, not yet." Hiccup cries. Stoick pats him on the back lightly, "I know son, it's okay. But no good friendship is based on lies. You are going to have to tell him sooner or later." Hiccup nods, "I know. I will, I promise." Stoick smiles and wipes Hiccups tiny face with his huge thumb.

They both get up and walk inside. Jack instantly gets up and hugs Hiccup. "I'm sorry for making you cry! I really am!" he yells over Hiccups head. Hiccup just stands there and hugs him back. "It's okay, really. I need to tell you something." Jack nods his head, his chin bumping the top of Hiccups head, but Hiccup doesnt care. "I lied. It didnt happen from a knife slipping. I did it."

Jack lets go of Hiccup and looks at him. Hiccup continues talking, "I understand if you don't like me anymore or think i'm a freak. I get it." Jack just scoffs and hugs Hiccup again. "Did you do it because of bullies?" Hiccup nods. "Then it's okay. Just dont lie again." " I know. I'm sorry I didn't trust you." Jack smiles and backs up but still hold on the Hiccups hand. "Its okay. I'm glad you told me." Hiccup smiles back, "Me too. But can we still talk about something else, please?"

"Okay I swear. Actually I wanted to talk to you about all my friends." and he leads Hiccup back to the cushioned breakfast bar bench, where they both sit down. "Okay let me tell you their names. There is Bunny, Tooth, Sandy, Pitch, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, they are twins, Snotlout-" Hiccup interuppts him "Wait Snotlout?" "Yeah why?" Hiccup shakes his head and looks at his dad. "Nothing, continue." Jack looks at him before continuing," And then there is Camicazi, Fishlegs, and then Astrid."

"Astrid? Isn't that a viking princess name? And alot of your friends have wierd names.." Jack just shrugs. "Yeah they do and so do you, but they like it. If you meet them then you will understand, but only if you want to. You don't have to if you don't want to." Hiccup nods his head. "So um.. whats Astrid like?" Jack just shrugs again and scratches his head, 'Um, well she is kinda mean. She punches people alot, like in the arm. But I dont think she has ever actually beaten someone up before. She is really nice. Well she is just weird.."

Hiccup nods, "Is she.. um pretty? Even though she sounds really nice already but you know.." The adults in the room look at eachother knowingly, already seeing that Hiccup has found himself a little crush just from hearing her name. Jack, though, is still oblivous. When he hears Hiccup ask this though, he looks at him with a smirk,

"Well she sure as heck isn't as ugly as you." Valerie and Heather gasp, but Stoick just holds his hand up in front of them. Hiccup looks at jack with an unamused look on his face before he closes his eyes, lifts his chin up and says in a light, sassy voice, "I'm not uuggly" and he turns his still uplifted chin away from Jack and makes a little 'hhmp' noise. Their parents gasp from the hilariousness of it and Stoick covers his mouth from a snort.

Jack just laughs at Hiccup. He tries to open up just one eye to look at Jack, but fails, so he just puts his head back to normal and opens both of his eyes. Jack laughs, "You are like the king of sass you know that?" Hiccup taps a finger to his chin before saying, "Hmm, I guess I am. Bow down servent!" and he points to Jack before pointing to the floor. Jack claps his hands together before responding. "Well you see, i'm not one of your loyal subjects," he does air quotes around 'loyal subjects'. "You see i'm a theif and i'm gonna steal your crown!" and tries to grab Hiccup, who squeals and gets up and start to run around the house.

Jack chases after Hiccup for the second time that day, before Hiccup trips in the kitchen, and Jack tumbles down with him. They land with a crash. They can hear their mothers gasp and Stoick just laughing like a maniac.

They looks at eachother for a quick second before bursting out laughing. "That... was... ridiculous." Hiccup laughs out. Jack just nods his head before leaning forward and hugging hiccup. Hiccup does the same.

"I promise you will always be my best friend Hiccup. Even if my friends don't like you, you will always be my _best_ friend. I promise." Hiccup gasps at Jacks words and hugs him tighter. "You're my best friend too, Jack" and they hug again.

That started the young friendship of Hiccup and Jack. Hiccup ended up taking a bubble bath with Jack, which he was respectful of Hiccups wishes and did not look at him, and vise versa. Hiccup ended up staying the weekend with Jack, while Stoick and Valerie finished packing up and moving to the small town of Burgess, Pennsylvania.

**Jesus. . this chapter was sooo long. like omg. like i just want to rip out my eyes. im an not going to do any BTWs because i am a lazy piece of shit. so um i hoped you liked and um yeah. bye bye.**


	8. Chapter 7

**Chapter 7**

**Okay so I am so sorry for not being active in so long i really am. My computer broke and i couldn't get one till a couple days ago but my dad had gotten me it and i was visiting with family and just ugh.. so here is another chapter and i will continue trying to upload once a week. Also Jack and Hiccup are still 7 and they are now starting 2nd grade**

**School Starting**

Hiccup nervously ties his shoes with shaking fingers. Today is the first day of school at his new school. He is _freaking out._

Hiccup and Jack had ended up spending a good portion of the summer together. They had actually gone to Jack's vacation home, which was a gift from his grandparents, a little bit up north and gone swimming in the little lake that was on the largely wooden property. They had spent two weeks there, exploring in the woods and swimming and just in general having fun. The rest of the summer, they saw each other almost everyday, hanging out at each others houses.

Jack is sitting next to Hiccup and sees his fingers shaking, trying to tie his shoes. A little hope fills Jack, because he didn't know how to tie his shoes, and he didn't want to embarrass himself in front of Hiccup. Well he had been taught, but just never stuck because he rarely wore shoes anyway, much to his mother's annoyance. His hope drops when Hiccup finally ties his shoe.

"Hey Jack?" Hiccup asks, looking over at jack and wondering why he wasn't tied his shoelaces yet. "Yeah?" Jack's eyes move from his still loose laces to Hiccups green eyes. "Um.. why haven't you tied your shoes yet?" Jack's eyes widen before he starts nervously laughing. "No reason, just.. um.. i will be right back." and Jack jumps up from the little bench and runs into the living room, tripping a couple times on the untied laces. Hiccup cocks his head in question and slowly gets up and walks into the living room.

When Hiccup looks into the room, he sees Jack standing with his foot jutted out towards his mother, who has already tied his left shoe. Hiccups eyebrows shoot up and he asks, "You can't tie your shoes?"

Jack gasps and rips his foot away from his mother's grasp. He stumbles and falls on the floor. He looks up at Hiccup before carefully getting up to not trip,_ once again._ He looks down at the ground and shakes his head. " No i can't."

Hiccup walks over to Jack and stands next to him, looking at his untied shoe before looking at Jack. "Didn't you ever learn?" Jack nods his head before answering, "I just never remembered because i don't wear shoes a lot anyway so…" Hiccup just chuckles. "Why didn't you tell me?"

Jack keeps looking at the floor, "I didn't want to seem stupid, because you are really smart and i'm not and… yeah…" Hiccup just laughs again. "Jack you are not stupid. Here sit down." and Hiccup sits down on the carpeted floor and pats the spot next to him. Jack follows.

"Okay let's start from the beginning." Hiccup unties one of his shoes. Jack looks over at Hiccup as he picks up both laces. "Okay so hold them up, like this and then cross them." Jack follows what Hiccup showed him. "Okay and then?"

Jack's mother watches with a smile. Hiccups parents dropped him off this morning because they both had early work days, while Heather had a day off. He was still in his pajamas, holding his backpack, and a small bag of clothes. When Heather had greeted him, all he did was let out a big yawn. Heather had laughed and called Jack, who was still asleep upstairs, but the moment she had said Hiccup was here, he came running out of his room, still a little disoriented from sleep. He ended up slipping on the last step of the stairs and falling to the ground.

Now being the dramatic little shit he was, he put a huge smile on his face and crawled the rest of the way over the Hiccup, where he hugged his legs and kissed his dragon pattern sock covered feet and looked up at Hiccup with squinty eyes and said, "Master, you have returned." before letting his head rest on Hiccups tiny feet. Hiccup giggled, but ended up throwing his head back when Frosty came over and started climbing all over Jack. Jack ended up wrestling with the puppy, and accidentally bringing Hiccup down with them. Hiccups parents left, and Heather ended up making them get ready for their first day of school.

"Okay and then you take this lace, and put it under this one and pull it, so it's like twisted, like this." and Hiccup puts his shoe next to Jack, who followed Hiccups movements slowly. "Like… this?" and Jack showed his show to Hiccup. "Yeah! Okay here is where it gets tricky. So now you are going to take this lace and make what my mom said was a bunny ear loopy thing. See?" Jack nods at Hiccups instructions, but can't seem to make the loop. Hiccup looks over and sees this. "Here like this." and he scoots over and makes the loop for Jack. "Here hold this part." and Jack pinches his fingers together right over where Hiccups once were. "Okay and now we are going to take the other lace and bring it around the loop." Jack follows what Hiccup does, "Okay…"

"Okay now we are going to put the lace through this little hole right here. See?" and Hiccup pulls the lace through, making a bow with his laces. Hiccup looks over to Jack with a satisfied smile, which drops from his face when he sees Jack didn't finish his laces. "Whats wrong? Why haven't you finished?" Jack just shrugged and looked away from Hiccup. "i got lost.."

Hiccup just taps on Jack's shoulder, "Here, look." Jack turns his shame filled face to Hiccup, who reaches and takes Jacks laces in his hand. He slowly ties Jacks shoes, who watches with intent. When he is done, Hiccup looks at him and smiles. "Thanks Hiccup." He just shrugs, "It's okay. If you ever need help again, just ask, it's okay." Jack nods and hugs Hiccup.

Heather gets up from packing her baby bag. "Okay boys, get your bags. Now, do want to ride the bus, or do you want me to drive you?" Jack instantly jumps up, "I wanna ride the bus!" Heather nods, "Okay, Hiccup?" She looks at Hiccup who is still looking at the floor with wide eyes. "Um… I don't know. I'm scared…"

Jack kneels back down on the floor next to Hiccup and puts his hand on his shoulder. "Hey, i know you are scared, but I promise that it will be okay. I told you there is only one guy and his friends, but they shouldn't do anything major unless you draw attention to yourself. If you get lucky, then they won't be in your class. We don't have the class together, which sucks, but i will see you at breakfast, lunch, and recess. We already went over this, i won't get much time to talk to you, but if things get bad with bullies, i promise i will help, alright?"

Hiccups eyes widen at Jacks speech, and he nods his head. "We will meet up after school right?" Jack nods his head vigorously. "Okay. Thank you Jack." and Hiccup hugs Jack, who wraps his arms around Hiccup. They both separate from each other and stand up. Hiccup, now feeling brave due to Jack's words, answers Heather. "I'll ride the bus."

Hiccup and Jack are halfway to the bus stop when Jack's friends start building up in the group. Hiccup and Jack had planned that Hiccup would stay a little bit away from Jack, but close enough that Jack could keep an eye on him. When the group all gathered, Hiccup noticed they kept whispering and looking back at him. He looked up and locked eyes with Snotlout, and shook his head, telling him silently to keep quiet. Snotlout just scoffs and turns around again.

When they reach the bus stop, Bunny walks a little of the ways to Hiccup, who is standing a good ten feet from the rest. "Hey, aren't you the kid that moved in at the beginning of the summer?"

Hiccup looks at him with wide eyes before dropping his eyes to the ground. "Um.. yeah." Bunny nods and looks back at everyone else before shrugging. "Well, I mean, what's your name?" Hiccup looks at quickly before lowering his gaze again. "Hiccup." He made sure not to say it quietly again, to not make the same mistake he had made with Jack. Bunny just smiles and laughs a little. "Hiccup? Like that thing that happens when you drink too much water?"

"Yeah I mean I guess.." All the other kids laugh, except for Jack, but no one noticed. Hiccups cheeks get red and he takes a step back. Bunny speaks up again. "Well I mean it is okay, a lot of us have weird names too. I mean my name is Bunny." Hiccup was about to respond when all of a sudden the back of his t- shirt was grabbed and tugged. He bends his head back and looks into the eyes of a long haired, red headed boy.

"Who are you?" the boy asks. He lets go of Hiccup's shirt before forcefully turning him around. Hiccup stutters for a bit because he has a pretty good idea of who this was. "I.. um i-i'm Hiccup. Im new." The boy squints and looks at Hiccup before looking at his friends and whispering something to them. Hiccup could tell this boy was older, and definitely a mean kid. He didn't look as bad as the old ones that picked on Hiccup, but he still wasn't sure. "Well what's your name?" Hiccup asks. The whispering and small chatter stopped from both groups and the ones behind him eyes widen before forming into cringes when the boy all of a sudden grabbed Hiccup's shirt, pulling the much smaller boy closer. "What did you just ask me?" Fear gripped Hiccup. He could tell from the oohs behind him, and actually a couple of chuckles, that he wasn't supposed to ask that.

"Well I'm-mean, you asked my n-name, s-s-so I thought I should know your n-name." His eyes never leave the older boys, even as he chuckles and pushes Hiccup away, but not hard enough to make him fall over. "Names Dagur. I think you will get to know me very well very fast." and he laugh before shoving past Hiccup. The fear slightly dissipates but rises back up again when he turns around, expected the other kids to welcome him, but just giving him some interested, some sympathetic looks, obviously wanting nothing to do with with him anymore. He looks at Jack who is looking at him with wide worried eyes.

Hiccup mouths, "What?" Jack just shakes his head and mouths back, "I will explain later." Hiccup nods his head and scans his eyes over all the other kids. Jack's friends pointedly avoid eye contact with him. Some though look over at him and laugh a little, like the two that look alike, who he was guessing were Ruffnut and Tuffnut from what Jack described. Snotlout and Bunny join in. Hiccup didn't know the rest of them enough to match up the names that Jack had said, but the girl with blond hair tied in the two braids and the really tall boy with pale skin and black seemed completely disinterested in him.

A girl with long, loose straight blond hair was too busy on the ground, inspecting what was looked like a beetle and the heavy boy was reading a book about dragons. This caught Hiccups eye, but he didn't dare walk over to talk to him. The only two, other then Jack, that actually looked at him with sympathy were the girl with a long dark brown hair tied high in a ponytail and the short boy with golden looking hair. His eyes then landed on Dagur and his two friends behind him. Dagur was leading against the stop sign, kicking a rock. He looks away before Dagur can look up and see him looking at him and softly sighs. _"Just like Jack said. Don't draw attention to yourself."_

The bus finally shows up and Hiccup climbs on. The bus driver gives him a smile, and he actually smiles back. This isn't so bad. Hiccup thinks that until he turns to rest of the bus. Even though he realizes how unlikely it is, Hiccup feels like everyone's eyes are on him. He walks forward and sits a couple of seats behind the bus driver, next to an older looking girl who is looking out the window. Hiccup can tell she isn't one to talk to. He looks around as the bus starts moving and sees Jack laughing with his friends, talking about something funny that Frosty did. He turns around even further and gets on his knees and sees Dagur and his friends sitting in the back, also talking about something. Hiccup sees many groups of kids talking and laughing about anything in general. It makes him smile, wishing he could belong to a group like that.

All of a sudden he hears a honking horn and gets literally knocked out of his trance as the bus jolts forward. He falls between his seat and the seat in front of him, falling in between and getting stuck. He can hear people laughing and the bus driver asking him if he was okay. He yells out in a squeaky voice from being squished, "I'm stuck!" This makes everyone laugh even harder.

The girl sitting next to him pulls him up, helping him back into his seat. He quietly thanked her as she continues to look outside the window. He looks to the rest of the bus and a hurt look flashes on his face. They are all laughing, even Jack. When their eyes meet, Jack's smile drops. Bunny nudges Jack while still laughing and he lets out a forced chuckle. He looks back at Hiccup with an apology written all over his face. Hiccup subtly nods and takes one more red faced look to the rest of the bus before turning around. The bus driver tells him to always stay seated in his seat before moving the bus again.

The rest of the ride is pretty short before they make it to the school. Everyone loads off the bus and Hiccup makes his way to the large cafeteria that is meant hold all the kids from kindergarden to 5th grade. He slowly makes his way through all the other kids and get to the breakfast line. He sees Jack at a table with all his friends. Jacks smiles at him and gives him a thumbs up under the table. Hiccup nods and nervously smiles. His gets breakfast and sits down at an empty table, not wanting to invade on anyone's already established groups.

Jack sees this and gets worried that Hiccup was sitting alone. His worry fades when he sees Hiccup smiling satisfyingly and start to eat his breakfast. He turns back to his friends, trusting that Hiccup would be okay.

Hiccup continues to eat his breakfast before the teachers call for the students to finish their breakfast and head to class. He to up to throw away his trash when he was pushed into, dropping his tray. He turns around to see Dagur standing there, laughing. "Pick it up, loser." and he walks by, kicking Hiccups empty milk carton. Hiccup just sighs and turns around and picks up the fallen things. He silently thanks the gods that he had eaten and drank everything, so nothing spilled.

After he is done cleaning up, he sees Jack coming towards him. His eyes widen in surprise, but then he realizes that Jack had just come over to throw his trash away. As he is walking away, he feels someone grab his arm, and for a moment he thinks it's Dagur again, but when he hears Jack's voice whisper in his ear, a smile crawls on his face. "Hey, you are doing a good job so far. Talk to you later." and then he is gone just as fast as he came.

Hiccup steps off the bus after the bumbling, rowdy kids jump off. Jack is in the very front, laughing his head off about some kid in his class who had stuck pencil erasers up his nose.

Hiccup just smiles and watches as he walks. His vision is cut off by Dagur's taller, broader body. Hiccup freezes and his eyes widen. Jack turns around to talk to Tooth when his eyes land on Dagur standing in front of Hiccup. He starts slowing down in his walking, trailing to the back of the pack, constantly turning around to keep an eye on Hiccup, ready to step in if Dagur starts hitting Hiccup. No one is going to hurt his best friend.

"Look kid, I went easy on you today because this was the first day of school. But don't you dare think I will let up from now on, got it?" Dagur threatens. That is true. He hadn't messed with Hiccup little to at all during recess or lunch. Thankfully for Hiccup, he didn't have class with him. Hiccup rolls his eyes and says, "Yeah, okay, got it." Hiccup had gotten so comfortable that he didn't realize his mistake until it was too late. Dagur's face twists in anger. "What!?" he yells.

All the others kids turned around to the sound of Dagur's voice being raised just in time to see the smaller boy run past them as fast as he can, Dagur and his friends right behind him. They just watch as Hiccup runs away, Jack just itching to run after him, to make sure he is okay. After Hiccup and Dagur are a good distance away, Jack turns to his friends.

"Dang it! Guys I actually have to go. My mom needed me right after school because she wanted to talk to me about something, so I will hang out with you guys later. Bye!" Jack quickly lies and runs off, completely ignoring any questions that they have.

Jacks ends running throughout the neighborhood, looking for Hiccup, making sure to hide from anyone of his friends if he sees them. He ends up stopping to catch his breath when he hears a "psst!" from the bushes next to him. He slowly walk over to them and a small freckled hand reaches out and grabs Jack's arm, pulling in the bush. He falls over and looks up to see Hiccup, while, yes, covered in dirt, is otherwise fine. "Hiccup! You're okay! Gosh I got scared when he started chasing you."

Hiccup laughs. "Yeah I am fine. I got a little scratch, but other then that I am okay. Anyway, follow me, trust me, you will like it." Worry flashes across Jack's face when he said he had a scratch, but it was easily replaced with excitement when he said he had something to show him. Hiccup leads him away, through a small pathway that opens up into a much more open trail.

"I actually fell through here and just kept walking. I kinda figured out that we are in one of those parts of the neighborhood that weren't torn down for houses, like the wooded areas and stuff. Look!" The pathway opened up even bigger into a very small clearing, with a tiny pond, no bigger then a large living room carpet. There was a small fallen tree and a couple of rocks, acting as little seats.

"Wow! Hic, it's amazing here! We could hang out here and no one would ever know! Wait no, because how would we get here from out houses?" A triumphant smile appears on Hiccup's face. "Follow me."

Hiccup leads him for a bit, taking turns and bends here and there before he comes to a wall of bush with a metal chain link fence in the middle of it. "Okay what are we doing-" he stopped himself when he sees and old baseball on the ground, tucked under the bush a bit. "Hey, is that my… baseball?" He walks over to the fence and pushes the branches aside and looks through the fence. He instantly recognized his backyard."Woah! Hiccup, this is awesome! But how will I from here to your house?" Hiccup grabs his arm, "Well I am not done showing you around yet."

Hiccup pulls Jack back down the trail, but makes a turn at a fork in the path that he hadn't noticed before. Hiccup keeps walking with Jack in tow before pushing his way out of the bush. Jack is about to ask Hiccup where they are, when he recognizes the light colored brick house that was Hiccups home.

"See? It's not like yours where you can just climb over the fence, since I have a wooden fence. But it still is pretty easy to access. I can just go through the back gate and come here. The bushes and trees are the things that separate my house and my neighbors house." Hiccup explains. Jack is in awe and is absent-mindedly nodding his head at Hiccup's just giggles at Jack's expression and pulls him inside of his back yard through the fence. He pulls him inside from his back yard porch and they sit down in the living room.

"Oh hello Jack." Hiccups father greets. Jack says "Hi" with a smile in return before sitting next to Hiccup, who now has paper out with colored pencils, drawing dragons. Jack sits on the floor with him and grabs a sheet of paper. "So how was your first day boys?" Stoick asks. They both answered simultaneously, "Good." They both look at eachother and laugh. "Okay that is good, but I mean any details? And what took you so long to get back from school? Hiccup you were gone for about thirty minutes after I expected you."

Hiccup looks up at father and blinks, "Well me and Jack were hanging out a bit in the little woods behind our house. I kinda got chased in there and Jack came looking for me, and we just hung out really." Stoick looks up from the papers he is filling out, "Wait chased? How? Who?" Hiccup shrugs and goes back to drawing, "Nothing major, I promise. Just some kid who thought he was all tough, but he really just being mad because he didn't get his way." Stoick nods, "So it was nothing like before?"

Hiccup makes eye contact with his father for a moment before shaking his head, "No, nothing like before. Besides, if it got really bad, Jack would have stepped in, right Jack?" Jack instantly responds, "Well duh! No one is allowed to hurt my best friend, no one. Except for me." and he lightly shoves Hiccup, making him fall onto the floor. Hiccup just laughs and gets up and shoves Jack back. This keeps going on until they are both wrestling on the floor, laughing. They end up tangling themselves up in each other, before relaxing and situating themselves comfortably on the floor, cuddling.

A while later, Valerie and Heather, with baby Emma in her carrier, come through the door, talking about some adult thing, smiling. They see the boys on the floor and Stoick, now on her laptop. "Hey honey, hi boys. Hiccup was your first day good?" Hiccup just throws his arm up and points his thumb to the ceiling. Valerie laughs and sets her bag down. Heather walks over slightly to the living room after setting Emma down on the counter. "Jack, come on, we have to go home. Get your things." Jack groans, "Nooo, I want to stay! Please?" Both boys get up and run to their respectful mothers.

"Please, we will be good! Can we watch a movie? Please? PLease? PLEASE?" Both boys beg Valerie and Heather, and with each please, their voices get higher and higher, becoming so annoyingly squeaky, that there mothers give in. "Fine, you can watch a movie and Jack, you can spend the night." Jack and Hiccup gasp with the biggest smiles on their faces, before hugging each other and saying in loud, high-pitched voices, "We can watch a movie!" before bolting to the living room and throwing themselves onto the couch. They settle down and wrap a blanket around both of them. Valerie walks over and puts in _"The Lion King"_ and presses play.

Jack and Hiccup end up falling asleep halfway through the movie, Hiccup's head on Jack's shoulder, and Jack's head resting on Hiccups. Heather goes home, and Valerie and Stoick head to bed, turning off the movie, but leaving a lamp on, so that if they wake up, they won't trip or run into anything.

The boys wake up about 2 hours later. "Hiccup what time is it?" Jack asks in a slurred voice. "Um… it's 12:30" "Wanna go upstairs?" Hiccup nods his head and yawns. They head upstairs and when they get into Hiccup's room, Jack literally falls on top of Hiccup and hugs him. Hiccup giggles and just lay back onto the bed, also hugging Jack's body to his.

"Goodnight, Jack."

"Goodnight, Hiccup."

**Hope you guys like, like i said it had been a very long time since I have written so beware. Hope you guys had a Happy Halloween and yeah. Any questions, comments, or concerns, just message me and i will be more then happy to answer. Bye.**


	9. Chapter 8

**Chapter 8 **

**Hey guys once again. This is chapter eight and I hope you enjoy! By the way, sorry this intro was so short. O.O**

Three years passed, and Hiccup and Jack were now ten years old. They had managed to keep their secret from Jack's friends, and they met up frequently in the Clearing, as they are calling it and at their houses. Hiccup still got bullied, but so far it has never been bad enough for Jack to step in, as it was mostly just words and shoves here and there. But today was a bit different.

Hiccup was running. He once again was running from the now twelve year old Dagur. He was in the same grade as Hiccup, but he had started school late, then he was gotten held back. He was hot on Hiccups heals, and Hiccups lungs couldn't take it anymore before he stopped. He instantly felt Dagur push him to the ground. He fell hard on his hands, making them sting. "Stand up, puny. Are you so useless you can't even stand yourself up?" Hiccup just ignores him, hoping he would go away, and continues lying on the ground panting.

Dagur grabs Hiccups elbow and yanks him off the ground. "Since you can't listen, i'm obviously gonna have to knock some sense into you." And with that, Dagur's fists connects with Hiccup's cheek. He falls back down to the ground with a huff, his eyes wide as he gingerly touches his bruised face. Dagur had never punched him before, and memories from when he was seven came to the surface of his mind, and tears rolled down his face and Dagur and his two friends started hitting his body and kicking him. They definitely weren't hurting him enough like before, but it still hurt nonetheless.

Dagur stops hitting Hiccup and his friends follow suit. He chuckles and says "Aww guys look, we made him cry! What a little useless baby." They continue jeering at him, calling him names as he just lays there, crying. "Well I guess we will see you later kid." Dagur says picking Hiccup up by his shirt, bringing him close to his face, before dropping him back down. Hiccup just sits there, covered in dirt and bruises, with wet, sticky cheeks, watching as Dagur walks away.

Hiccup sighs and looks around. _"Where was Jack? He said he would step in if Dagur ever tried to hurt me. Maybe Dagur was right, maybe I am useless. Maybe that's why Jack didn't help me. No! Stop it! Jack would never feel that way about you! He says it himself, you're his best friend!"_ Hiccup shakes his head, trying to clear himself of his thoughts. He stands up and grabs his black bookbag with the dragon pin on it, and brushes his green striped shirt, and starts heading to home.

Hiccup realized his would have to make up a lie about where the bruise on his face came from, and luckily the other bruises were covered by clothes. He would probably say he just fell. His mind kept wandering to Jack, and why he hadn't helped him. His thought were cut short as a brown-haired flurry ran into him and hugged him. Hiccup winced at the tight squeeze of the other body, but still hugged back. Hiccup knew it was Jack.

Jack pulled away, smiling "Hi, Hiccup!" His smile fell away when he saw the bruise on Hiccup's face. "Hiccup, what happened?" and he lightly touched the swelling area, causing Hiccup to wince. He quickly pulled his hands away, not wanting to hurt him anymore.

"It's nothing really, I just fell. I'm fine." Hiccup lied. He was planning on telling Jack what really happened, but he didn't want to cause his best friend guilt for not being there. Jack still looked dubious, but he believed his lie. "Okay… then come on! My mom checked me out early today because Emma had a doctors appointment, and my mom wouldn't have had time to be here by the time her appointment was over, so she just got me from school and she talked to your parents and they said it was alright if I came over here so yeah. Nothing happened right?" Jack looked at the bruise on Hiccup's face.

"No, Jack nothing happened, I promise." and Hiccup laughs at Jack's fast talking rambling, and then rolls his eyes, trying to look like the subject of him being okay or not was getting annoying. Jack nods his head and grabs Hiccup's hand as he starts talking. "Okay so I wanna talk to you about what happened during break." Break was kind of like recess, but for the fifth-graders. All the other kids below fifth grade got recess. Break was shorter than recess, and sometimes they had to do makeup work if that particular student needed it done, but most of the time, the kids just hung around outside, talking and sometimes playing a game, and they didn't have a playground, just a small field.

"So I was with my friends standing by the tree and stuff and we were just joking around and stuff and then we started talking about kissing," Jack and Hiccup made their way to the living room and sat down on the large dark brown leather couch. Jack continue speaking as they sat down on the various pillows and furs on the couch. "And so Bunny dared me to kiss someone." Hiccups eyes widen at his slowly eats potato chips out of a large bowl. "So who did you kiss?" Jack chuckles and a light blush forms on his face. "I kissed Camicazi." he says in a shy whisper.

Hiccups eyes seem to bulge out of his head. "Do you like her? Did you like the kiss? Do you wanna date her?" Hiccup threw all of these questions at Jack in less than two seconds. Jack thought for a minute before answering, "No, yes, and no. The whole reason I wanted to kiss her is because I trusted her the most. She's like my best girl friend. Best friend thats a girl. You know what I am trying to say!" Hiccup laughs at Jack's struggle with the words before he nods his head.

Hiccup looks down and blushes. "So, um… what was it like? Kissing I mean." Jack also blushes at Hiccups question. "Well it was… like warm and it made my stomach feel all weird. Not because of Cami, but because of the kiss," Hiccups nods his head. "And her lips her really soft and full and they felt nice on mine, and I closed my eyes and it just felt really nice." Jack says, shaking his head and shoulders while smiling. He looks up and sees Hiccup blushing furiously and laughs. "Don't worry Hic, one day you'll get to kiss a girl."

Hiccup nods his head, even though he knew no girl liked him. No one liked him at all, except for Jack. His friends still disregarded him, even when Hiccup tried saying hi to them at break, or when he would really try in P.E., even though that mostly landed him on his butt, with the entire class laughing at him. So he just stopped trying. He had class with Ruffnut and Tuffnut, with made his class life a living hell, as they were always stealing his stuff, messing with his work, and when he would go to sit down, they would sometimes pull his chair out and he would fall to the floor. During break he would just sit alone at the wooden table set outside for them, reading a book or drawing in the sketchbook his mother had gotten him, until Dagur or the twins, even sometimes with Snotlout, would come over, call him a couple of names and push the book out of his hand. They couldn't do much, since the teacher watching over them would always keep an eye on them. Hiccup turns to the remote and goes through the channels on tv. Jack's hand stops him.

"Wait, no. It's still early, let's go outside and go to the clearing okay? We will play around until it starts to get dark, then we will shower and then we will watch the movies okay?" Hiccup nods his head and then says, "Wait, like shower together?" Hiccup was still ashamed of his body, and he doesn't think he will ever get over that. The look on his face must have displayed a look of fear and disgust.

Jack just giggled, "Well no, not if you don't want to. Just as long as I get to go first." Jack says with a smirk. Hiccup glares at Jack. "Well fine, just don't use up all the hot water, okay?" Jack laughs while getting up. "Okay, I will try not to."

They both get up and run outside, climbing the bush covered fence, and runs to the clearing. They end up playing hide and seek, tag, and just end up exploring the whole wooded area some more, spending a good four hours outside. They walk in the house around seven o'clock, covered in dirt, with Jack sporting a couple new scratches on his arms, and a small cut on his cheek from where he had been hiding from Hiccup in a tree and fell out of it, and a branch had whipped at his face. He still could not stop smiling from all the fun that he and Hiccup had though.

"Boys! I was wondering where you had went!" Valerie had yelled from the kitchen. Hiccup and Jack could smell hotdogs cooking on the stove. "Mhh! I am starving!" Hiccup laughs at Jack's exclamation. "We were playing outside in the woods behind our house." Hiccup says, still chuckling. "Hiccup what happened to your face?" Valerie asks, looking directly at the now purple bruise on Hiccup's face. Before he could answer, Jack spoke up. "Oh he fell on his way home from school, right Hiccup?" and he looks at Hiccup, waiting for an answer. Hiccup swallows and nods his head, "Yeah it was nothing, I just tripped over the sidewalk and fell, that's all." Valerie nods, noticing there was something off about Hiccup. "Okay well you know you can tell me anything, right?" Hiccup just looks down at the paper plate in front of him and nods, not saying anything. "Okay, now both of you eat and then go get cleaned up. I might let you watch some movies later on." Valerie says with a smile. She sets down one hotdog on each boy's plate. Hiccup is halfway through his when Jack asks for another, holding out his plate, with ketchup smearing the corner of his mouth.

Hiccup bursts out laughing when he looks at Jack's face. "Jack, you have ketchup all over your face!" Jack's eyes turn towards Hiccup as another hotdog is set down on his plate. "I do?" he says with a mouthful of hot dog. Jack swallows his food and he grabs some napkins, rapidly wiping his face. "Did I get it all?" Hiccup giggles and grabs the napkin from his hand. "No, but hold on." Hiccup licks the corner of the napkin and gently wipes Jack's face, eyes focusing in on the spot of smeared ketchup. Jack holds still as Hiccup wipes his face clean.

"There, all better. You're still ugly though." Hiccup says with a nonchalant shrug and a small smirk. "Oh really now?" Jack says back with even a bigger smirk. "Well then I guess i'm gonna have to prove you wrong!" and both boys run to living room before Jack tackles Hiccup onto the couch, before falling off, dragging at least two or three furs and pillows with them to the floor. They start rolling around on the floor, wrestling with each other. They have done this before multiple times, not actually hitting each other, more like batting and pushing each other. Stoick had once compared them to "wolf pups", and how they play fight all the time.

Jack shoved Hiccup to the ground before climbing ontop of him and batting his face. Jack's hand goes to press against Hiccup's ribs, when Hiccup yells out in pain. Jack instantly jumps off of Hiccup in shock and Valerie quickly walks into the living room at the outburst. "Boys, is everything alright?" Jack just looks over at Hiccup who is now sitting up, clearly trying to hide the obvious pain struck across his face. Jack's hand had pressed right up against a bruise where one of Dagur's friends had landed a sharp kick.

At the sound of his mother's voice, Hiccup quickly composes himself. "Yeah everything is okay." Jack's eyes are wide, "I mean, are you sure? Did I accidently hurt you?" he says as he scoots closer to Hiccup. Hiccups eyes dart back and forth from his mother to Jack. "Um yeah, I'm fine, I think you just pressed on my side to hard. But yeah I'm fine." he says, shrugging his shoulders casually. He didn't want to tell them what had actually happened. He hated it when people sympathized him. He didn't want Jack, or his mother, to worry.

"Okay… well you boys be more careful next time alright? I don't want either of you getting hurt." and Valerie walks back to the kitchen. The second she turns the corner, Jack jumps over to where Hiccup is and hugs him. "I'm so sorry I didn't mean to hurt you! Are you sure you are alright?" Hiccup just rolls his eyes and pushes Jack off of him. "Yeah I'm fine, maybe you're just getting fat." Hiccup says while poking Jack's stomach, sparking the playful attitude again. Jack just laughing and hugs Hiccup, falling over and rolling around on the floor, before grabbing his hand and pulling him back up on the couch. "Wait here." and Jack gets up and puts in a Dreamworks movie. He quickly runs back into the kitchen and grabs a medium sized bag of salt and vinegar chips. He personally didn't like them, but Hiccup loved them, and that was good enough for him. He jumps back onto the couch, scaring Hiccup and grabs the remote, pressing play.

Jack ends up spending the night at Hiccup's house. Halfway through the movie, they ended up arguing which character was better, causing them to sit on complete opposite ends of the couch. They eventually migrated back towards each other, and Hiccup fell asleep next to Jack. He didn't even realize that Hiccup had even fallen asleep until he ad gotten up to turn the movie off, and he looked back to see Hiccup lying down. Jack gets up and kneels in front of the couch, gently touching the bruise on Hiccups eye. Jack had an uneasy feeling that Hiccup hadn't just fell, but he trusts Hiccup, so he believed him and let it be. He grabs blanket and places over Hiccup calm body. He grabs another one and lays down on the soft carpeted floor, closing his eyes before whispering to the quiet room, "Goodnight Hiccup."

**Omg I know i ended both chapters in like the same way, but i was having utterly horrible writers block and i could NOT think of anything to save my life. And this one was short as hell. so i am sorry for that, but i did want to get that one part about Hiccup in their so yeah. Hope you enjoys (because i didn't) and yeah bye.**


End file.
